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“WHEREFORE RECEIVE YE ONE ANOTHER AS 
CHRIST ALSO RECEIVED US TO THE GLORY OF GOD” 


The Book That Speaks to Every Man 


BY BISHOP WILLIAM ALFRED QUAYLE 


From an address delivered in Carnegie Hall, New York City, in commemoration 
of the 100th anniversary of the founding of the American Bible Society 


You cannot feel of the Bible ‘that it is a miscellaneous book. It is so personal, it calls you by your 
name. It is like somebody in a crowded thoroughfare, or through the jangle of the traffic of a 
crowd, when his name rings out and you know not any one knew you were there at all, or anywhere 
at all, but—Oh, the beautiful Book that comes and cal’s you by your name and me by mine! Oh, the 
beautiful Book of the beautiful voice of the beautiful Christ which cometh and calleth us, like Christ 


does His own sheep by name! 
x * x a 


I have heard the cry of death in the dark with no star to lighten the way and only the muttering 
thunder as an accompaniment to the-rustle of the sable wings of the Angel of Death. I have held the 
Book at the dying pillow, and the dying eyes shone out and saw a great light—thank God! And it is 


good to have a book like that around. You are never a'one when you have that Book of books with you. 
* * * * 


I was a farmer boy, and I kept the New Testament in my trousers’ back pocket...... And the 
farmer lad, knowing nothing but the west and south wind in his face, and the blowing to and fro of the 
tasseling corn, and the growing of the corn, and reading God’s Book out of doors—that is how I became 
matriculated to literature and history and nature and astronomy, and the wide world and the world to 
come—just because I had the Bible. ..... If we would read commentaries less and trust in His Word 
more, and use our imagination, such as we have, and dream and live over it and pray over it and hope 
over it, we would have more sense and better theology. Now, that is the truth. 

« « * * 

Oh, no, we have to have the Bible yet. So long as people have to lean, so long as people have to 
have strength, so long as people have to die, we have to have the Bible. Oh, blessed Book! I lift my 
love note to thee. If any deny whatsoever, still thou art the language of God. And the wayfaring 
man though he were blind and dumb and deaf can hear thy voice, can see thy shining way, and have a 

lamp to light him into everlasting life! 
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EDITORIAL PENCIL PICKINGS 


A man is quoted as having once said: “ 
could be a good Christian were it not for 
my neighbor—he hinders me.” One stand- 
ing by said: “It is not your neighbor—the 
trouble is in your own heart.” How true! 


QWyO>> 


Is life worth living? The editor of The 
Christian Register, by way of answering 
that question, says a Boston lady, aged 
eighty years, on learning of the death of a 
friend at the age of sixty-three, exclaimed: 
“What a pity she died so young! And did 
not get the full enjoyment of life!!”” That 
is a pretty good answer, byt this lady might 
have found comfort in the thought that 
what her deceased friend missed of enjoy- 
ment by the shortness of life here was more 
than made up to her in the better life 
beyond. 


SO 


Change seems to be the order of the day! 
Even the mothers of our boyhood days seem 
to have changed—not they, but their suc- 
cessors. Evangelist Biederwolf notes this 
change and pays his respects to it after 
the following fashion: “Take your sleeve- 
less, decolleted, manicured, befrizzled, and 
bepowdered society dames, and give us back 
the old-time bread-making, stocking-darn- 
ing, trouser-mending, praying mothers, and 
_ our homes will be saved.” Yes, yes! Let 
us have this change from the new back 
to the old ways. 





oy 


The Presbyterian of the South makes the 
astounding statement that this country now 
has 200,000 men in the army and that we 
are spending about $3,000,000 a day in sup- 
porting the army, and that does not include 
the navy. Think of that! Multiply $3,000,- 
000,000 by 365, and that will show you what 
we are spending on our army annually in 
time of peace. It begins to look as if the 
whole world will be bankrupted by war and 
preparations for it. If the people would 


give half so much for the saving of the peo- 
ple through Christ, we should see much bet- 
ter results and far greater prosperity would 
follow in the ways of our nation, and so it 
would be with other nations also. 


HE LIVES “2 


I know that my Redeemer lives; 6 
What joy the blest assurance gives! % 
He lives, He lives, who once was dead! 
He lives, my everlasting Head! 


MOINS 


PO SSS SS Sie 


He lives, to bless me with His love; 
He lives, to plead for me above; 
He lives, my hungry soul to feed; 
He lives, to help in time of need. 


He lives, and grants me daily breath; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare; 
He lives, to bring me safely there. 


He lives, all glory to His name; Zz 
He lives, my Saviour, still the same! < 
What joy the blest assurance gives, ¢ 
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I know that my Redeemer lives! 


‘ 


; —Samuel Medley. 


An army with a single purpose is hard 
to defeat. The Gideons, a well-known and 
an aggressive commercial travelers’ organ- 
ization, has set its one purpose as the task 
of seeing the Bible is put in every room in 
every hotel in the country. They have thus 
Bibleized 160,000 rooms in high-grade ho- 
tels, and they are adding to this number at 
the rate of 5,000 a month. They have an 
idea that the Church needs to get, and that 
the great thing to do, is to give the 
Bible a chance to reach men. The Bible 
does not need our defense. Give it a fair 
chance and it will take care of itself. We 
seem afraid to turn our Bibles loosé in 
the Sunday-school even, except as we try 
to bolster it up with lesson leaves and hu- 
man comments. What the world needs is 
the light of the Bible, showing Jesus Christ 
as the Savior of the lost. Give the Bible 





a chance at human hearts and minds, and 
the grand old Book will take care of itself, 
or rather the Holy Spirit will use it as a 
sword, the sword of the Spirit, and cut its 
way to the hearts and minds of the people. 
No doubt our puny efforts often do more to 
hinder the spread of Bible truth than to 
forward it. The Gideons are doing a good 
work in giving the Bible a chance, and al- 
ready they have received many assurances 
of the good the Book has already accom- 
plished for weary ones in the hotels of the 
country. 
SO 


Much is said nowadays of starvation, and 
no doubt about it, starvation is a dreadful 
thing. The people of the United State can 


hardly realize its significance! Even in 


Mexico, our next door neighbor, nationally 
speaking, we are told has seen many of its 
citizens starve to death during the war 


there. A Mrs. Wallace is quoted as saying 


that a year ago this month five hundred 
people were reported as dying daily in the 


capital of Mexico from starvation. Our 
neighbors starving and we have a plenty 
and to spare. You say, But it is their own 
fault! Oh, no—never! The people who 
force this starvation upon Mexico are feast- 
ing off of the fat of the land—off of Mexi- 
co’s wealth—while the poor are starving 
to death. The same is true of the starving 
millions of Europe. They who force the 
conditions which bring starvation upon the 
people are feasting while their poor help- 
less victims are dying of hunger. A shame 
upon modern civilization that such things 
can and do exist in the dawn of the twenti- 
eth century. That the classes handle the 
masses in such a way is a blot upon the 
civilization of this day which all of its 
assumed glory cannot wipe out. The stain 
is so deep that future generations cannot 
wipe it out. 
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FOR OTHER POUNDATION CAN NO MAN LAY THAN THAT IS LAID, WHICH IS JESUS CHRIST.—1 COR. 3:11. 











Shall the Children be Taught to Memorize the Scripcures?--Earnest Words With Parents 


T seems to be passing out of fashion— 
I the committing of the Scriptures to 
memory on the part of the children of 
Christian homes. I wish to bear witness to 
the fact that in my boyhood days, when I 
was in the Sunday-school, I was induced 
to commit to memory many passages of 
Scripture, such as the Sermon on the 
Mount and many others. Then, too, I made 
an effort to commit to memory chapter by 
chapter the Child’s Scriptural Question 
Book. It was the best work I ever did as 
a student. It has been a source of blessing 
to me all my days. I am not at all sure 
that I did not learn more of the Bible in 
committing those passages to memory than 
I have ever learned since. That is to say, 
the exercise I got in that work and the love 
which was created in my heart for Bible 
truth have always been invaluable to me. 
I would not to-day have wiped out of my 
life the study I then gave the Scriptures 
and the good fruits which have followed, so 
far as I can judge, for any consideration. 
The work then done became a tower of 
strength to me, and the tower stands to this 
day. I earnestly entreat parents and Sun- 
day-school teachers to give this matter at- 
tention—it is invaluable to the child and 
through the child to the Church of the 
future. 

A few days ago I was reading The Chris- 
tian Advocate, Nashville, and found a valu- 
able article on this subject. Recalling my 
own personal experience as a child, I am so 
impressed with the article from Katherine 
Atherton Grimes, that I am giving it here 
for the benefit of all who may be or ought 
to be interested, and ask for it a careful 
reading. God bless the men and women 
who may read and may you be rightly im- 
pressed and may you undertake to train 
your children in committing to memory the 
Scriptures. ‘Be reasonable—stick to the 
task, only do not let the task be too heavy. 
Read what our lady writer says, and give 
good heed to what she says: 

There is no responsibility so great as that 
laid upon those who teach little children. 
All structures stand or fall with their foun- 
dations; the efficiency of the high school 
course depends upon the work done in the 
grades, and the vigor and vitality of the 
Church even more closely upon the work of 
the Sunday-school. Because this is true, 
much thought must be given to the sort of 
seeds planted in the fertile and retentive 
minds of children during their early years 
of Sunday-school attendance. 

It is questionable if in the average Sun- 
day-school enough of the most valuable sort 
of memory work is done. The child’s mem- 
ory is a storehouse from which he will draw 
through all his after life. The Sunday- 
school takes him at his most acute memorial 
stage, and because of this its opportunities 
for lasting influence through this mental 
force are almost unlimited. What he puts 
away then is securely bound up with every 
fiber of his soul and will return with in- 
creasing potency again and again as he 
grows older, though possibly at some stages 
of his development overlooked and appar- 
ently forgotten. 


In past years pure memory work was 
more customarily given than now; and its 


results are plainly seen in the ability of the 
older generation to quote noble Scriptural 
passages and fine, classic hymns. If we 
fail to give these in the same lasting form 
to our children, we are cheating them of a 
priceless heritage. It is extremely doubtful 
if the present generation as now taught will 
be able to come anywhere near holding its 
own in this respect—certainly not unless 
more efficient methods are employed to culti- 
vate this ability. 

An experiment recently tried in a public 
school showed that not a single child could 
sing correctly through the hymn America, 
though words of various catchy, and in 
their way valuable, special songs were re- 
peated without a blunder by nearly every 
child in the room. These songs had their 
place, but that place was not in the mind 
of the mature man or woman, who would 
have forgotten them long before reaching 
years of maturity simply because they held 
no appeal to developed manhood and wom- 
anhood. What the ripened appeal of our 
stately national anthem is, need not be em- 
phasized. To fail of having it in memory’s 
store is a distinct loss to any American. 


The same may be said of the songs and 
literature so freely used in present-day Sun- 
day-school work. They have their place, 
which is to make the school attractive and 
to adapt it, in a measure, to changing con- 
ditions in the outer world. But the child 
soon outgrows them. A motion song about 
birds and blossoms is beautiful and appro- 
priate for little children, but the young 
folks in their later teens demand something 
more virile; and in the same fashion later 
years discard the interests of the teens. Of 
what permanent value, then, can be a mem- 
ory training that only stores away material 
to be outgrown? Obviously the greatest 
possibilities of this most useful of mental 
forces are dissipated and lost by such a 
method indefinitely followed. 


In view of the wonderful bulk of priceless 
memorial treasure ready to hand and easily 
adaptable to the most elementary teaching 
needs, this condition could not be lightly 
passed over. One has only to go back to his 
own experiences to be convinced. Who is 
there that has not thrilled to some fine 
sentence or illuminating phrase flashing 
across his mental vision at some moment 
of stress? And who has not been unspeak- 
ably comforted by the recurrence in mem- 
ory of some strength-giving record of hu- 
man victory or divine assurance? Where 
did these come from, just at the moment 
when they were most needed? Where, in- 
deed, except from the crypts of subconscious 
memory, long before stored with their la- 
tent dynamic energy? No doubt when they 
were thus placed in reserve, their full sig- 
nificance was by no means appreciated. The 
child feels the twenty-third Psalm merely 
as a rhythmic picture of concrete things; 
but when it comes back to him in the hour 
of his manhood’s wrenching trouble, it is 
neither rhythm nor concretion that gives it 
force. It is its rugged expression of mas- 
tery through intimate faith in the eternal 
Goodness and Mercy. The man has grown 
to the Psalm, not outgrown it. And when 
he is ready for it, it is there, safely kept in 
his soul’s archives for his day of need. 

There is a distinct cultural value in this 
work, even aside from its ethical impor- 
tance. The young man who has not climbed 
the sublime heights of vision with that 
greatest of prophets, Isaiah, has lost in a 
great measure his opportunity for broad 
outlook. What if the force of those splen- 
did, masterful utterances must be cumula- 
tive, gathering power as the finer mental 
sensibilities are developed? It only becomes 
so much the more potent thus, for with 
each recurrence it brings the inestimable 


strength of association. The “burden of the 
desert of the sea,” at first no more than a 
“whirlwind of the south,” becomes a heart- 
searching power, and who knows from what 
dangers it may hold him with its insistent, 
beating query, “Watchman, what of the 
night?” And the sustaining strength of its 
sequent matchless assurance, “Thou wilt 
keep him in perfect peace,” is to be felt in 
fulness only after the wrecking surge of 
winds and tides. No matter if the evolu- 
tionary processes that make the man skep- 
tical have their way for a time. No matter 
if for years the life-and-death struggle for 
existence covers these stored treasures with 
dust; they cannot be lost; and when their 
day comes they are ready, compelling his 
attention and reverence by their searching 
insight into the poignant needs of human- 
ity. 

There is the wind-swept harp of David, 
too. Why teach our children Shakespeare 
and Keats and Tennyson, and omit these 
noblest harmonies of all? It is a narrow 
prejudice that silences our most magnifi- 
cent music, so far as the public schools are 
concerned; but the deficiency may be large- 
ly covered by a judicious use of Sunday- 
school opportunities. Noble as are the clas- 
sic literary passages with which faithful 
teachers enrich the minds of our children, 
it is doubtful if one of them will come back 
in after years with the sustaining, restrain- 
ing, uplifting triumph of the “Mountain 
Psalm,” or the wonderful, swinging chant 
that rolls before the coming King of glory. 
When evil days come and trouble rides hard 
upon the heart, to one who turns question- 
ingly to the beautiful, alien poets there will 
be thousands who cling for life to the vital, 
understanding utterances of the greatest 
Teacher and Poet of all, with His subtle 
and far-reaching force of divinely-human 
sympathy. 

And not only as regards the Bible is what 
has been said of memory values true. The 
centuries have garnered and winnowed for 
us a rare harvest of fine old hymns, whose 
associations are bound up with the spiritual 
life and development of nations. Between 
these and the greater part of our modern 
church songs there is no comparison, 
though it is true that here and there one 
of these latter stands out in abiding beauty. 
Our children should know the old songs, 
not only the first lines and the first verses, 
but all the way through. Who would think 
of seriously comparing the significant 
grandeur of “Jerusalem, the Golden,” with 
the light tinkling of the usual Sunday- 
school song? Yet, how many children are 
taught the former? Some of the most won- 
derful prayers in our language are embod- 
ied in the almost inspired lines of such 
hymns as Abide With Me, while the very 
wings of consecration shadow the heart fill- 
ed with the thought expressed in Where He 
Leads Me. Such songs we would not for 
worlds lose out of our own spiritual experi- 
ences. Why, then, do we not realize more 
fully their potential value to our children 
and see that they are made a part of their 
earliest and most careful teaching? 

This is not meant as a criticism, but rath- 
er as a constructive suggestion. It is not 
a theory, but a proved fact that these hos- 
tages of memory have a swaying power over 


_ the destinies of men and, through men, of 


nations. There must be something about 
them of lasting and intimate substance. 
We may not be able to analyze it, but we 
feel it. And, after all, is not their per- 
fect fitness for every human emotion and 
necessity their truest basis of valuation? 
So let us begin with the littlest children 
in our Sunday-schools and see that as they 
develop they take with them these incor- 
ruptible treasures of memory that will 
abide and grow in significance as the years. 
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pass. And let us, moreover, leave the 
strong and simple beauty of the words as 
they are, unexplained by dogma or creed; 
for so will they unfold most surely to their 
true meanings as the mature heart and 
mind return again and again to ponder over 
their mighty significance. 


THE MINISTER’S NAME IS AS EASILY 
STAINED AS THAT OF A 
WOMAN 

The first concern of every minister should 
be the maintenance of right spiritual rela- 
tions with God in Christ. And the second 
most important thing is to be sure to guard 
well his relations with his fellows. There 
is no doubt that it is true that a minis- 
ter’s name is as easily stained as the name 
of a woman. If your good name is gone, 
you are poor indeed! It is therefore of the 
first importance that the minister of Jesus 
Christ should guard well his own personal 
character and his standing among his fel- 
lows. A slight mistake on the part of the 
minister is quite enough in the estimation 
of many people to ruin his standing for all 
time, or certainly for a long time. We can- 
not be too careful to maintain a right life. 
Like Job of old, make sure of your integ- 
rity, of the purity of your life as a minis- 
ter of Jesus Christ. 

The Northwestern Christian Advocate 
tells the story of the sad fall of a minister 
of the gospel in that city only recently. It 
is a pathetic story, revealing the willing- 
ness of the minister to help one in need, 
but as others see it, showing a grave mis- 
take on his own part and against himself, 
against his church, and against the cause 
of Christ in that community. How careful 
we need be if we would be true to the high- 
est and best interests of men, as well as the 
Kingdom of God. The Advocate says: 


The newspapers of Chicago are giving 
generous space to a certain rector of a large 
city church who, according to his own ad- 
mission, committed an indiscretion in be- 
friending a woman who, he supposed, was 
innocent of wrong-doing, but who in fact 
was an adventuress of the worst sort. He 
claims that naught that he did in relation 
to the woman was other than from purest 
motives, though the world’s gossip is inclin- 
ed to place the worst construction upon his 
acts. Albeit the rector’s conscience, being 
of a most sensitive composition, immediate- 
ly harried him to such a degree that he 
walked the streets of a neighboring city, 
where he was temporarily staying, day 
after day, trembling at every step, and un- 
able to eat. 

We are not now considering the man, and 
what we write bears not in the slightest 
upon the question of guilt or innocence. His 
congregation stands by him and welcomes 
him back for explanations, which he pro- 
poses to make. Let us hope he may explain 
away all doubt-producing phases of the 
episode. 

During the progress of an interview with 
a reporter, the rector gave utterance to the 
following, which is so true that its repro- 
— here seems eminently fitting. He 
said: 

“A minister’s good name is as fragile as 
a woman’s. And it isn’t even his own. He 
owes it to the people who trust it as some- 
thing made of stone.” 

There is nothing more truthful than this, 
and it is just here that ministers step aside; 
they fail at the moment of temptation to see 
with the eye of imagination the upturned 
faces of their confiding congregations. <A 
minister cannot do as other men, however 
satisfactory the argument to the contrary 
may seem. Theoretically, a minister has 
liberty to go and do what he pleases so long 
as wrong does not exist; but practically he 
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is barred in one direction or another by the 
very nature of his profession. He is not 
his own; he must continually ask, how will 
this contemplated act appear to my people, 
or even the world? He isa sort of spiritual 
banker, with the confidence of hundreds de- 
posited in him. He is doing business on 
this spiritual capitalization, and he dare not 
speculate or in the leastwise jeopardize that 
deposit. He is using the borrowed capital 
of the many and must, in the light of that 
responsibility, do a gilt-edge and perfectly 
legitimate business. And the minister who 
is not willing to refrain from harmless, 
though easily misunderstood, associations 
or acts should cease to trifle with the hearts 
of those who have a right to trust him. 





A BOMB WHICH EXPLODES AN IDEA 


We always regret to hear a minister of 
the gospel make a plea for the purity or 
usefulness of the stage. He may think he 
knows a good deal about the stage, but as a 
minister, his sympathy for the stage will 
injure his spiritual influence among the peo- 
ple. There is an idea which seems to abide 
with the people that the stage is not an in- 
fluence that ought to come into a Chris- 
tian’s life, and no matter how much one may 
laud the virtues of the stage, the people 
still believe that it is not Christian in its 
influence, and so the minister gets hurt. 
Perhaps he does not know it, does not feel 
it at the time, but somewhere and at some 
time he will be made to see that the influ- 
ence of the theater in his life has been 
against the best interests of the Kingdom 
of Jesus Christ. 


Our confrere, he Continent, has a para- 
graph on this line of thought, which seems 
to us to be especially valuable, and as such 
we commend it to our readers. If you dif- 
fer from the thought presented by The Con- 
tinent, you may have a right to do so, but 
before you lay the whole matter aside, as 
all right and proper for a minister or for 
any Christian to patronize the theater, may 
we suggest that you make the matter of 
your relationship to the stage as a Chris- 
tian, a matter of earnest prayer daily for 
at least one year, and when the year is up, 
then give the whole matter another serious 
consideration, and see if the light of God 
thrown upon the question does not seem to 
you to be of a different character from what 
it was before you had given the year of 
prayer to it? 

The Continent says: 


The dramatic critic of the Chicago Tri- 
bune, Percy Hammond, is naturally a man 
who knows what he is talking about. And 
even those-who wish to disagree with him 
can’t refuse to listen when he ridicules the 
pretense of the stage to teach morality by 
playing up immoral characters who turn 
sweetly good just before the final curtain 
falls. Mr. Hammond declines to believe 
that the stage’s sugar-iced recipes for “get- 
ting good quick” after prolonged indul- 
gence of vice and debauchery are in line 
with any genuine ethics. His pungent 
satire concludes with an incidental tribute 
to the Christian pulpit which in this con- 
nection is full of meaning: “Let us admit 
that the theater as a forum of morals is a 
joke, convincing nobody who is not already 
convinced. An honest sermon by an honest 
expounder of the Word is worth as a moral 
catholicon all the happy endings that ever 
turned any play into a lie. Let us remem- 
ber the belief of Sir Arthur Pinero, the 
wisest of playwrights, that the exhibition 
of the most miserable of his transgressing 
heroines never deterred a woman from do- 
ing what her passion told her to do.” 
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THE GOSPEL OF THE AGE 


Again “Unome” is honored by his breth- 
ren. The Church Advocate republishes one 
of Unome’s articles and gives it hearty en- 
dorsement as follows: 


THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY objects 
rightly to the demand for a “twentieth- 
century Christianity.” The man who is not 
ready to accept the Christianity of the first 
century is not seeking Christianity, but a 
substitute for it. The editor declares: 

“Its idea of sin and the gospel is to elim- 
inate sin and make the gospel a mere code 
of ethics—a sort of philosophy for the guid- 
ance of moral conduct. The one funda- 
mental trouble with life is sin, and the one 
fundamental purpose of the gospel is to 
take away sin, and any conception of either 
which does not include these fundamentals 
strips sin of its hideousness and the gospel 
of its merits. 

“Men do not need a twentieth-century 
Christianity, but a Christianity revealed on 
Calvary nearly twenty centuries ago. They 
do not need a philosophy for life, but a 
Savior from sin. They do not need new 
ideas about social service, but a life of serv- 
ice patterned after the Man of Galilee. 
They do not need to know their duty so 
much as they need power to do right. They 
do not need to be saved to an easier life, but 
to a holier one. Jesus did not give His life 
that men might have better wages and more 
comfortable homes, but that they might find 
their way to God. In the absence of a con- 
sciousness of God and a sense of sin, men 
will not seek a Savior whose life was given, 
not that men might be happy, but that they 
might be holy.” 

The gospel of Christ is not for any age, 
to the exclusion of others, but for all ages. 
Principles are eternal and change not. ‘ihe 
gospel that Paul preached was the power 
of God unto salvation, not only for that age, 
but for this age and all time to come. Jesus 
Christ is “the same yesterday, and to-day, 
and forever.” In Christ’s name in the first 
century, and in His name in the twentieth 
century, and in His name in all other cen- 
turies must men be saved. Men who refuse 
to obey the gospel in the first century or in 
the twentieth century will be lost. “And to 
you that are afflicted rest with us, at the 
revelation of the Lord Jesus from heaven 
with the angels of His power in flaming fire, 
rendering vengeance to them that know not 
God, and to them that obey not the gospel 
of our Lord Jesus: who shall suffer punish- 
ment, even eternal destruction from the 
face of the Lord and from the glory of His 
might” (2 Thess. 1: 7-9). Men in all the 
ages to come who refuse to accept the gos- 
pel will be lost. So Paul declared: “For I 
am not ashamed of the gospel: for it is the 
power of God unto salvation to every one 
that believeth; to the Jew first, and also to 
the Greek” (Rom. 1:16). There is nothing 
in the Bible that warrants us to expect a 
new gospel or new conditions of entrance 
in the Kingdom of Christ. The sane thing 
to do is to faithfully preach the gospel 
while we humbly walk in the strait and 
narrow way that leads us unto eternal life. 


*** The Evangelical Messenger has a 
good thought for all Christians, viz.: There 
are three mountains you should visit every 
day: Go to Sinai, and see your sins; go to 
Calvary and behold the Lamb of God; go 
to Zion and view the heavenly city. If one 
would make these three visits daily and in 
a prayerful and worshipful spirit, we do not 
believe that the new theology or higher 
criticism could do much to interfere with 
his faith. God help us to think and to act 
in the fear of God. When that is done 
heresy will go to the woods like a fright- 
ened lion, afraid to roar, lest the mighty 
power of God should strike him. 
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*** The address of Rev. 0. R. Mason is 
changed from Walton, Indiana, to Carlisle, 
Indiana, R. D. 1B. 


*** Rev. W. H. Denison preached on Sun- 
day night, August 27, for Rev. A. C. You- 
mans at Freehold, N. Y. 


*** As we go to press the Miami Ohio 
Christian Conference is nearing its closing 
service for the present year. 


**~ Rev. Silas Mosteller has entered up- 
on his duties as pastor at Wakarusa, Ind. 
That is now his post-office address. 


*** Labor Day, being a holiday, made it 
necessary to close up the forms of this 
issue on Saturday, Sept. 2—hence much 
matter coming later is of necessity crowded 
out of this issue. 


*** The Stanfordville, N. Y., Christian 
church is in need of a pastor. Address: 
Albert Knapp, Stanfordville, N. Y. This is 
a field of usefulness to the right man. Stan- 
fordville was the old home of the Christian 
Biblical Institute. 


*** Rev. W. Rollo Boehringer, New Wes- 
ton, Ohio, has so far recovered his health as 
to enter the full work of the ministry again. 
He continues at Circle Hill, Ohio, and has 
also accepted a call to the church at Dawn, 
Ohio, beginning September 1. 


*** Rev. R. O. Allen, has returned to 
Stanfordville, N. Y., from Seattle, Washing- 
ton. His improvement is slow, but he is at 
least not losing out. He had a fine visit 
with his children who are living in Wash- 
ington. Let us remember our brother and 
his family in these days of affliction. 


*** Through Rev. Jno. A. Dillon we learn 
that Rev. G. D. Lawrence was unable to 
attend that late session of the Central IIli- 
nois Christian Conference on account of ill- 
ness. Bro. Lawrence was to have given the 
opening sermon before the conference. Bro. 
Dillon served in that duty in place of Bro. 
Lawrence by request of the conference. 


*** Tn an article in The Religious Herald 
on Baptist Ignorance and So Forth, Rev. 
J. J. Taylor, D. D., says: “Culture is a de- 
sirable thing, but in religion conscience is 
far better.” That is worth much thought— 
it is the truth in a nutshell. Sure genuine 
Christian culture is as fine as silk, but it is 
not worth much without a religious con- 
science. Don’t forget that, please. 


*** Which way do you look at the ques- 
tion of your own personal religion? Some 
one puts it this way: “The religion that 
says, ‘Lord, Lord,’ with holy accent, but 
cares nothing for the prisoner in jail, for 
the child in the factory, for the prostitute, 
and the drunkard, for the underpaid and 
the underfed and the underclothed, has long 
since been branded as a base counterfeit.” 


*** A member of the LeGrand, Iowa, 
Christian church, says: “The LeGrand, 


Iowa, Christian church is in need of a pas- 
tor, and they are ready to stand by the 
right man, and to that sort of a man they 
will be with him in all Christian work and 
support. The church is a unit and will 
stand by an efficient pastor.” This is a 
field of opportunity, and a pastor is very 
much needed. 


*** Rev. Leon E. Smith, pastor of our 
Huntington Christian church, is assured of 
the high appreciation of his people. They 
recently voted him a vacation and at the 
same time increased his salary $200 for the 
ensuing year. All this was done without 
any suggestion from Bro. Smith and this 
makes him and his people feel better. Bro. 
Smith’s work at Huntington has been very 
successful from the beginning, and at this 
time the outlook is most hopeful. 


*** Here we have from The Pittsburgh 
Christian Advocate a blessed thought, and 
it is for every one who will have it and 
use it: “The hope of the resurrection is not 
grounded in man’s longing or aspirations, 
but in what God has done for men by way 
of associating them with Himself. The 
living God has awakened the hope by call- 
ing men into a fellowship where life be- 
comes meaningful, precious, and eminently 
desirable. Because He lives, we shall live 
also.” 


*** Our Educational Number was a valu- 
able contribution to the educational liter- 
ature of the Christian Church. We would 
not undervalue any one of the articles in 
that issue, for they were all good, but we 
trust we may be excused for calling special 
attention to the paper on The Doctrine of 
Christian Education by Dr. Harper. If we 
are any judge, that is a very valuable pro- 
duction. We are anxious that every HErR- 
ALD reader shall give it a careful reading. 
As a people, we all need the thought pre- 
sented. 


*** The Two Hundred and Third Over- 
seas Battalion, Canadian Expeditionary 
Force, raised in the prairie provinces of 
Canada is composed entirely of Methodist 
people, and every one is a total abstainer. 
We rejoice with our Methodist brethren in 
having such a body of men, only we wish 
they were fully engaged in the Master’s 
service, rather than in war. What cannot 
be helped must be endured, but it is a burn- 
ing shame that man’s ambition should be 
permitted to destroy the lives of so many 
splendid people on the bloody battle-field. 


“*+**" Anything which is unchristian is en- 
tirely out of place in the work of a Chris- 
tian college. We need to insist on one thing, 
and that is, that nothing that is unchris- 
tion shall have a place in any one of our 
schools. Never mind, though the storms 
may rage, let us hold to that idea vigorously 
to the end. As we understand it, though, no 
such thing may prevail among our institu- 
tions of learning, yet it is said, and with 
seeming good evidence, that some denomi- 


national colleges have been cursed with the 
presence and influence of unchristian teach- 
ing. Let us have none of it under any pre- 
text. 


*** We are informed on good authority 
that our beloved brother, Rev. R. J. Ellis, 
Olney, Ill., has resigned all of his pastoral 
work in southern Illinois and is to accept a 
call to the Haubstadt-Union pastorate in 
Indiana. We feel sure our Illinois brethren 
will regret to have Bro. Ellis remove from 
them, for he has been a most useful man 
and is yet in the prime of his manhood. 
We believe we may speak for both Bro. Ellis 
and our Indiana brotherhood and say a 
warm welcome awaits Bro. Ellis and our 
Hoosier brethren will find they have a true 
yoke fellow in the Master’s service in Bro. 
Ellis. He is not only a preacher, but a 
writer of good ability. 


*** Elsewhere in this issue will be found 
some account of the good work of Rev. Wal- 
ter Klingler, Harrod, Ohio, our singing 
evangelist, who has already accomplished 
a great and good work in his line. Rev. W. 
G. Kershner, in a private note, says: “I 
have known Bro. Klingler personally for a 
number of years and I know him to be thor- 
oughly consecrated to his work. He is a 
loyal member of our church at Harrod, 
Ohio, and a member of the Northwestern 
Ohio Christian Conference. He prefers to 
labor among our own people, and has sacri- 
ficed at times to do so. He was with me in 
my meeting here at Muncie, Ind., last win- 
ter and his services were highly appreciated 
by all who heard him. He not only sings, 
but helps in every possible way.” It was 
the pleasure of the editor of this paper to 
have Bro. Klingler aid in one of his meet- 
ings a few years ago, and he did his work 
well. 


*** Tt may be that this incident will come 
home to you sometime, and so you will do 
well to settle what you have done in your 
life along the same line. How is your 
record as compared with this young woman? 
“She kissed the old man; she showered upon 
him kisses and tears. She told all the peo- 
ple how good he was. I thought if she had 
only given half a dozen of those kisses a 
year for the last ten years, how the tender- 
hearted old gentleman would have smiled 
through his tears. But now he took it all 
very coolly. He was dead. He was old 
and poor, she was young and rich. She had 
ten rooms, but no room for father. Yet he 
made room for her when he had only two. 
The old man was not educated. She was— 
at his expense. He had fed and clothed her 
for twenty years at home and at college, 
until she had risen into more refined and 
cultured society, and married among new 
friends. The old people’s address and dia- 
lect were too coarse. She kissed him and 
buried him in a beautiful coffin. Dear fath- 
er is to have a beautiful monument. A 
warm kiss while living is better than cold 
marble when dead.”—Young Woman. 
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AN EDITORIAL SURVEY OF THE HORIZON 


Fighting Tuberculosis Within Prison Walls 


From The Literary Digest we learn of a 
most worthy effort to stop the spread of 
tuberculosis within prison walls. The 
effort is so commendable and praiseworthy 
that we wish our readers to know of the 
good work. The Digest says: 


“Of the multiple curses of prison life 
tuberculosis has been considered far from 
the least. Convicts developed or contracted 
it during their term and, when discharged, 
carried it out into the world with them. It 
is the ‘hoary specter that haunts and con- 
taminates the old-time cell-blocks common 
to many of our famous penal institutions,’ 
we read in The Joliet Prison Post, of Illi- 
nois, which presents an example of the new 
order of things in the model hospital of the 
State prison of Tennessee. Since the first 
penitentiary was built in the latter State, 
more than a century ago, the writer in- 
forms us, thousands have died within the 
walls from tuberculosis, or, if they survived, 
have transmitted the germs to their families 
and associates. Thus, ‘innocent and guilty 
have suffered together, have battled feebly 
and futilely in their ignorance of the first 
principles of sanitation, and have died.’ 
Conditions gradually became so menacing 
that in 1915 the State legislature passed a 
bill appropriating $40,000 for the erection 
of a tuberculosis prison hospital, and by this 
act the old system was wiped out, for— 


“The time was past when the sick and 
healthy were placed together within narrow 
cells. The time was past when a term of 
years in the State prison carried with it a 
sentence to almost certain death, to a fight 
against overwhelming odds with the inhu- 
manity of a system that carried a man away 
from the sunshine and fresh air, a system 
that weakened the most robust, a system 
that prepared in a most subtle way the hu- 
man body for the tentacles of the prison 
octopus—the great white plague. No lon- 
ger was the State prison to remain a living 
death. Inmates of the State prisons were 
to be treated as human beings. They were 
to be given a chance. 

“Ten acres were staked out. Ten acres 
adjoining the prison walls, but as far as 
possible from the clang of the entrance- 
gates. Ten acres as far away as possible 
from the stone-flagged corridors of the main 
prison, but yet to be a part of it, for along 
the line of stakes another wall arose. There 
were no factories within the new enclosure, 
there were no concrete walkways that mark- 
ed the paths of the inmates from their steel- 
barred sleeping-quarters to the doors of the 
manufacturing-plants or to the stone steps 
of the dining-halls. There was just a roll- 
ing stretch of all outdoors. 

“And in the middle of the lot arose the 
hospital building, constructed along the 
most approved lines of a modern hospital 
structure. Erected in the shape of a high 
“H,’ it was planned to give to the inmates 
a maximum of fresh air, recognized as the 
most important weapon in the fight for the 
cure of the disease. There is nothing fancy 
or ornate about it. It is a brown-stained 
frame building in which everything is sac- 
rificed for the comfort and welfare of the 
patients. 


“One’s first impression of the place, the 
writer relates, is of the ‘spotlessness of ev- 
erything.’ The walls are white, the floors, 
stained and waxed, are polished to the 
brilliancy of a mirror. There are separate 
quarters for white and negro patients, but 
they are exactly the same in appointment 
and the same quality is observed in food, 





treatment and attendance. Meals, which 
are said to be plentiful and varied, are 
served by white-coated waiters in a well- 
lighted dining-room ‘amid surroundings that 
suggest a well-appointed cafe instead of a 
mess-hall in a penal institution, all of which, 
though, is necessary under the approved 
system of fighting the plague.’ We read 
then: 

“During the day, unless reduced to the 
third grade, which necessitates the wearing 
of prison stripes, the patients are permitted 
to go anywhere within the confines of the 
walls, only being required to be back in the 
building at roll-call at the supper-hour. 
Their time is their own, and may be used 


as they see fit, in reading or card-playing, 
or merely loafing.” 





Helping the War Sufferers 


The American people have been called 
upon to give assistance to the war suffering 
peoples of Europe, and as some think they 
have responded with a liberal hand. The 
hand in such a case, however, must be 
judged by what it holds, rather than by 
what it gives. Some think that our giving’ 
has not been overly large if measured -by 
what the American people possess. New 
Zealand, it is pointed, has given, while she 
herself is at war, at the rate of $1.25 per 
capita, while America has given about ten 
cents per capita to relieve the sufferings of 
Belgians. What we have given for each man, 
woman, and child of the Belgians is only 
enough to give to them one-third as much 
as it takes for a soldier. We are told that 
France and England, while bearing the 
brunt of the war, have given nine-tenths of 
what has been given for the relief of that 
terribly stricken nation. That does make 
wealthy America look pretty small even in 
its own eyes, it seems to us. The Literary 
Digest tells us that the New York Times 
has shown that if America had given thirty 
times as much to this fund as she has given 
the claim that America is feeding Belgium 
might then be based on fact instead of fic- 
tion. In the two years of Europe’s great 
struggle we have given, we are told, forty 
millions, and yet that means ten cents a 
piece for the war sufferers. Some one 
has sought to show the abundance of Amer- 
ica’s wealth beside her giving. The fol- 
lowing statement sets forth the facts: 

“The foreign trade of the United States 
for the two years of the war has amounted 
to nearly eleven billions of dollars ($10,- 
941,975,000). It was $6,525,000,000 in the 
ficeal year just ending, and $4,416,975,000 in 
the first year of the war. Most of this 
trade, which breaks all records of all coun- 
tries, was, of course, with Europe. Its total 
volume is 275 times as great as the amount 
we have contributed to the relief of suffer- 
ing Europe. Our exports fom the two war 
years have been over $7,000,000,000, and of 
course, a vast amount of that represents 
our sales of munitions of war. Our bill to 
foreign countries for explosives alone in the 
two years has been $514,000,000, about thir- 
teen times as much as we have given for the 
relief of the many millions of non-combat- 
ant men, women, and children whose lives 
have been devastated by the use of those 
same explosives. One corporation alone, 
United States Steel, has earned in the first 


six months of this year over $140,000,000 
net profits, more than three times as much 
as we have given to war relief in two years, 
the two most prosperous years in the his- 
tory of this country. 

“Now, to drop from the billions of foreign 
trade to the millions of foreign aid, the fol- 
lowing figures afford the most accurate sum- 
ming up of the main war-relief activities 
of the United States for two years that has 
yet been made: 

Belgian Relies ...c0ccccccseees $10,000,000 


Germany and her allies ........ 6,000,000 
Jewish War Relief (all funds).. 5,580,000 
American Red Cross .........- 3,395,649 
Rockefeller Foundation ....... 3,159,985 
War Relief Clearing House . 2,750,000 
Committee of Mercy .......... 1,512,000 
Armenia and Syria ........... 1,025,000 
Polish Relief (two main funds) 800,000 
American Ambulance Corps ... 800,000 
Federation of Churches ........ 500,000 
Servian Relief Commission .... 210,000 
Secours Nacional .....cscweese 200,000 
AUpOMIGR BANS oe iii ic evan vcs 37,000 


ONE cossio as es eal eee onan $35,969,634 

The Times goes on to say in regard to 

America’s part in this good work of feeding 
the starving ones in Europe, as follows: 

“If horror is a factor, no country makes 
a stronger appeal than Poland, where near- 
ly half of a before-the war population of 
34,000,000 has been wiped out, partly in 
battle, but mostly by starvation in a country 
literally gashed to death; a country that is 
childless, treeless, and houseless; a country, 
in large parts of which the very top-soil has 
been so frittered away by shell that nothing 
can be grown. 

“ ‘There are no more children under seven 
years of age in Poland—all dead of starva- 
tion,’ said Mr. Gorski, at the Polish Vic- 
tims’ Relief Fund headquarters, 33 West 
Forty-second Street. ‘In the district of Gor- 
lice alone, where battle raged for eighteen 
months, 1,500,000 of non-combatants, caught 
between the lines, perished from hunger and 
disease. An American who has just’ re- 
turned from Poland, where he has been in- 
vestigating conditions in behalf of relief 
work, has reported to us that, having occa- 
sion to travel on the main road from War- 
saw to Pinsk, about 150 miles, he noticed 
that the ground was littered with civilian 
garments and cradles—400,000 human be- 
ings must have dropped dead along that 
road. The retreating army had burned 
their homes, and compelled them to evacuate 
the land. There had been no time to bury 
those who fell by the wayside. Birds of 
prey and wild animals had cleaned the 
bones, and the incoming invaders gathered 
those human bones and sent them back to 
be used as fertilizer in their own country.’ 

“Still there is a way that the American 
people can help Poland in spite of diplo- 
matic complications. There is a food-sup- 
ply in that country at the present moment, 
in the hands of the German Import Com- 
pany, which will sell to the Poles or any- 
body else who has the price. The price is 
regulated by General von Hindenburg, and 
it is seven times the normal cost of food. 
Von Hindenburg calls this price a military 
necessity. Of course no Pole can pay it. 
But Americans could help if they would, by 
paying for and distributing food in Poland. 
There is no difficulty in getting money into 
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Poland. Paderewski’s National American 
Committee for Polish Relief and a similar 
organization in Chicago are sending funds 
as fast as collected, through their agencies 
in Switzerland, and all this money goes to 
its destination without delay.” 

The rule for giving to the needy, especial- 
ly the starving, is according to your means. 
If America has given so little, while yet so 
rich, in comparison with the stricken na- 
tions of Europe, it seems that our wealth 
could not, should not, allow men and women 
and children to die of starvation, while we 
are revelling in luxuries of a most unneces- 
sary kind. 





A Question Box 


_ Question—Do you think that the cause of prohibi- 
tion is gaining in the United States? 

Yes, undoubtedly. It is gaining in many 
ways. It is gaining in territory, and that, 
of course, means that less of the poisonous 
stuff is sold, and that in turn means that 
our people are becoming healthier by rea- 
son of not using so much liquor as formerly. 
Wherever woman suffrage prevails, there 
the saloon is falling rapidly. Some one has 
said that “wherever Mary’s vote gets in, 
John Barleycorn gets out.” That being true, 
woman suffrage would do great things all 
over this country, if we would only give it a 
chance, and it is gradually getting a chance. 





Question—Is prohibition effective in Russia? If so, 
is it doing any good? 


Yes, Russia is making prohibition effec- 
tive in that great Empire, and already the 
good of such a law is clearly seen. It has 
been estimated that Russia has not lost as 
many men by the war as she was losing 
before the war by strong drink. This is a 
great step forward for humanity. In the 
face of the immense expense of war, it is 
claimed now that the Russian people (al- 
most 200,000,000 of them) under prohibi- 
tion are prospering, financially, physically, 
morally. Prohibition has done great things 
for Russia, just as it will do for any nation 
which will give it a fair trial. 





Question—I hear so much said as to the present 
prosperity of this country, will you please give me 
any figures you may have showing what the real 
business thrift, or fall off, may be? 

The Christian Register, compiling figures 
from what are supposed to be reliable 
sources, makes the following statement, 
bearing on the subject matter of your ques- 
tion: 


The highest mark ever reached by the 
trade of the United States in its history is 
indicated by the exact figures for the first 
eleven months of the fiscal year just passed, 
and by the estimates for the month of June, 
just given out by the Department of Com- 
merce at Washington. The aggregate trade 
of the country for the period amounted to 
more than $6,500,000,000. Even more_re- 
markable than this total is the enormous 
balance of trade in favor of this country, 
which is indicated by the valuation of the 
exports at $4,345,000,000 as compared with 
the imports placed at $2,180,000,000. The 
chief in exports was in manufactured prod- 
ucts, and among these, munitions headed 
the list, with a grand total of $618,000,000 
for iron and seel manufactures, as compar- 
ed with $226,000,000 for the preceding 
twelve months, and $473,000,000 for explos- 





ives, as contrasted with the aggregate of 
$41,000,000 for 1914. There was consider- 
able decrease in the exports of wheat and 
flour, and a slight increase in the exporta- 
tion of meats. Side by side with the in- 
crease in the foreign trade of the country, 
there has been an actual, though slight, de- 
crease in the average cost of food supplies 
for the year 1915. Although the exports of 
flour and wheat for the period amounted to 
only $314,000,000 in value as compared with 
$428,000,000 in 1914, flour was twenty per 
cent. higher in 1915 than in 1914. 





Question—A while ago you gave the losses in the 
European war—they were then appalling, but must 
be much larger ere this, under the terrible slaughter 
which seems to go on night and day. Can you give 
us the latest figures as to losses in men and money? 


The best figures I can now command, and 
of course they are very imperfect, are as 
follows, given to the press by Rev. G. Sher- 
wood Eddy, D. D, a man possibly as cap- 
able of gathering such statistics as any one 
outside of the statisticians of the war coun- 
tries: 


38,000,000 men have enlisted to date. 

26,000 is the average daily loss of the last 
year, in killed, wounded, and captured. 

8,000,000 had been killed up to a month 
ago. 

5,000,000 are held as prisoners. 

$100,000,000 represents the daily cost of 
this recrudescence of the instincts of the 
primal brute. 

$8,000,000 an hour; $100,000 a minute are 
the actual figures of the expenditure as 
some one has reduced them to detailed state- 
ment. 

$30,000,000,000 (that is billions, remem- 
ber) are being added annually to Europe’s 
national debts. 

It is stated that if the war is carried over 
into next year, the interest on the mammoth 
debt will be greater than the total of all the 
revenues of the nations now at war was 
before the war began. 

Think of the destitution left in the war’s 
wake. 

8,000,000 people absolutely impoverished 
in Belgium. 

11,000,000 beggared and homeless in Po- 

d 


and. 
5,000,000 destitute in Serbia. 
1,000,000 Armenians, either wiped out or 
worse. 





Question—A Christian church out here in Kansas 
held a revival meeting, conducted by an evangelist. 
Twelve members were received. Just then the pas- 
tor resigned, because, as he says, he could not come 
any longer. In its need the church employed a 
licentiate’ minister, a young man, to take up the 
work. The resigning pastor recommended him. He 
was a helper in the revival, just referred to, quite 
all the time. Now the new members wish to be 
baptized. The question is, Has this young licentiate 
a right to administer the ordinance of baptism? If 
you think not, please give me the Scripture showing 
who should do the baptizing. 


Custom among the churches would say 
that this young man should not baptize per- 
sons before he has been ordained, but I am 
unable to give you any Scripture to show 
that such is the divine order. The Scrip- 
tures evidently do not limit baptism to an 
ordained minister. This we know from 
reading the Word. In Acts 6, we read that 
Philip was chosen one of the deacons to 
minister to the needs of the poor. Then in 
Acts 8, we read that Philip baptized the 
Ethiopian eunuch. The only commission 
he seems to have had is found Acts 8: 26. 
It seems that under that commission Philip 
proceeded with his work. We prefer to 
have the administrator of baptism himself 
ordained, possibly because of custom, but 
so far as any direct Scriptural authority 
enters into the question, I am unable to re- 
fer you to it, and I think I am unable be- 
cause there is no such passage of Scripture. 
While this is true, it may be that we ought 
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to adhere to the modern plan, as conform- 
ing to what the Church has thought was 
wise and good for the protection of the peo- 
ple of God from having all sorts of men of- 
fering themselves for such work. The rule 
to have the administrator ordained has the 
approval of the Church and shows that the 
administrator has the approval of the 
Church. In that way you are not so likely 
to be imposed on. We presume the custom 
has been introduced into the Church as a 
means of protecting the Church from un- 
worthy men. 





Question—How will prohibition affect the farmer? 
Will it destroy his good prices for what he raises, 
or will it help him to get better prices, or will it 
affect in no way the interests of the farmer? 


That is a complicated question, but it is 
timely and a true answer will be helpful. 
I know the liquor men insist that prohibi- 
tion will injure the farmer, but how can it, 
since it removed from our country one of 
the greatest curses that has ever afflicted 
it. The National Daily, discussing this 
phase of the question, says: 


There are 10,000,000 farmers in the Unit- 
ed States. Their product is worth $10,000,- 
000,000. That is, $1,000 for each farmer. 

The liquor men purchase from the farm- 
ers about $100,000,000 worth of their pro- 
duct.. That is, just about ten dollars for 
each farmer. 

Now then, what will happen to the farm- 
er when the liquor men no longer purchase 
each year ten dollars’ worth of his produce? 

Well, let’s consider another item. There 
are 100,000,000 people in the United States. 
The liquor men purchase $100,000,000 worth 
of the farmer’s product. That is, just 
about one dollar’s worth for each person in 
this country. 

If each person were to increase his ex- 
penditure for apples, peaches, cherries, 
grain, or any other produce of the farmer, 
by just the price of a two-cent postage 
stamp per week, the farmer would sell to 
all the people all that he now sells to the 
liquor men. 

And with the increased appreciation of 
the best things in human life, and the better 
standards of living for all people after the 
booze business is abolished, can there be 
any doubt that each person’s purchasing 
power will be increased two cents per week? 

What will happen to the farmer after the 
liquor business is abolished? Nothing! 
He’ll buy just as many automobiles, just as 
much improved machinery, just as many 
magazines, and all the other things which 
are enriching the lives of the farmer and 
his family. 

And the farmer isn’t worrying about Pro- 
hibition in the least. He’s helping it along 
in every way that he can. The white spaces 
on Prohibition maps prove it! 


A little clock in a jeweler’s window in a 
certain western town stopped one day for 
half an hour at fifteen minutes to nine. 
School children, noticing the time, stopped 
to play; people hurrying to the train, after 
a look at the clock, stopped to chat a minute 
with one another. And all were half an 
hour late, because one small clock stopped. 
Never had these people known how much 
they depended on that clock until it had led 
them astray. You may think you have no 
influence, but you cannot go wrong in one 
little act without leading others astray.— 
Selected. 


The pain that affects ourselves only, and 
not the comforts or the interests of the, 
many, let us learn to keep in subjection.— 
Leigh Hunt. 
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“T MUST” 


By W. V. Lucas, Santa Cruz, California 


“All that the Lord speaketh, that I must 
do.”—Numbers 28: 26. 


“Thy speech betrayeth thee,” said the cos- 
mopolitan dweller in Jerusalem to the fish- 
erman from the province of Galilee. You 
may pass on the street one whose face is 
absolutely strange; but he speaks and in- 
stantly you know him for the boy with 
whom you used to go to school or go fish- 
ing with years ago. But if the voice fixes 
the identity, that which is spoken reveals 
the personality. The novelist who makes 
the moonshiner use the same vocabulary 
as the cowboy, will find his book cast aside 
by the critic. There is a “language of Zion” 
as well as a slang of the barroom, and it 
takes but minute for us to discover where 
a new acquaintance has spent his life. 

But more than this, one may say that the 
moral, the spiritual attitude of a person is 
made known by the one word with which he 
meets a critical situation. Fifty odd years 
ago our country was calling for volunteers 
‘to defend the flag. One man listened to the 
appeal and said to himself, “I ought to go.” 
Another said to his neighbor, “I will go.” A 
third said to the recruiting officer, “I must 
go.” Every urgent question divides men 
into these three classes; one is marked by 
“conviction,” one by “intention,” and one by 
“action.” The man who says in answer to 
a call of God, “I must,” occupies a plane 
above all the others. That simple phrase is 
the badge of moral and spiritual nobility. 


There is something impressive and beau- 
tiful in the way nature moves responsive to 
the laws of God, but it is not the most im- 
pressive or the most beautiful thing we 
know. When the scientist predicts with ab- 
solute assurance the hour, the moment, 
when the sun will “shut his glories in” be- 
hind the veil of an eclipse, we are strangely 
moved as we note the coincidence of proph- 
ecy and fulfillment. When the astronomer 
tells us at what tick of the clock the night 
will be illuminated by the reappearance of a 
comet, invisible for a century past, we are 
awed by the obedience of nature to her 
maker. But more beautiful, more moving, 
more significant of the divine in man, is the 
response of a soul to the command of his 
God, not with “I ought,” or “I will, but “I 
MUST.” 

To teach a man to say, “I must,” makes 
the grade of a religion of merit and power. 
When a student comes to us with the asser- 
tion that he has “discovered the secret of 
the universe,” we listen with polite defer- 
ence; but before we accept his claim very 
seriously, we ask, “What does your new 
creed give you that adds emphasis to the 
voice of conscience saying, ‘I must?’” 


We will not discuss whether it be true or 
not that your view “accords with present 
views of science;” or whether it “brings 
peace to troubled souls,” or discloses the 
secrets of the invisible world. The vital 
question is, “Does it help a man confronted 
with the momentous duty to say, “I must?” 
No religion is worth much which does not 
give a new power to conscience. There are 
within us, and about us, tremendous allure- 
ments to sin. The most powerful appetites 


of man surely will lead him into wrong do- 
ing unless his creed, his religion, restrains 
him. Does your new thought give new 
vigor to conscience and lay a firmer hand 
upon your animal desires and tastes? False- 
hood makes falsehood easy. Profanity in- 
creases as it goes. The .customs of society 
do not root out vice, but screen it from 
view. What man needs is something which 
adds new force to the imperative, and en- 
ables him to say, when confronted by a 
question of duty, “I must.” That answer 


b THE CHURCH 


s+ The Church is the body of Christ 
¢ on the earth; the visible representa- 
s2 tive of her invisible Lord. Her su- 
** preme duty is the saving of men— 
3 Saving the individual man, by a birth 
s2 from above and then saving the world 
** by sending him into society to estab- 
<> lish the kingdom of God on earth. The 
s2 Church has a message, a spirit, and a 
3s plan for lifting men to higher planes 
‘ and giving justice, equity, and peace 
$ to all mankind. This message, spirit, 
<2 and plan, were taught and exemplified 
‘2 by her Lord. He said, “I am in the 
midst of you as one that serveth.” 
sz The Son of man came not to be min- ; 
ss istered unto, but to minister, and to 
give His life a ransom for many.” 
x2 “As the Father hath sent me, even so 
75 send I you.” The Church must serve, 
& she must minister, and she must give 
se her life a ransom for many, but she 
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must serve, minister, and give after 
the example of her Lord. The Church 
must not resent my reasonable criti- ° 


cism of her methods; she must not be 
2 averse to advice concerning the human 5: 
- phase of her life, conditions, and 7% 
methods. But she must resent all :2 
2 misrepresentation of her attitude and > 
7s spirit; she must not listen when told 25 
sz to seek a new mission, and to be re- <2 
6 commissioned; she must not accept > 
¢ dictation from social leaders, political % 
“2 experts, and mental monarchs, much 3? 
=< of whose altruism is only an effort to- 2 
4; ward making men benevolent that the % 
2 public and industrial spoils may be di- ‘2 
>< vided according to their standard of *% 
equity. UNOME. 2 
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is the touchstone of a creed that is a badge 
of greatness in the man. What man needs 
is not a rainbow, but a dynamo. A power. 


“So nigh is grandeur to the dust, 
So near is God to man, 
When Duty whispers low, “Thou must,” 
The Soul responds, “I can.” 


KNOWLEDGE, UNDER GOD, IS THE 
MOTHER OF ALL BLESSINGS 


BY PRESIDENT A. E. SMITH, OHIO 
NORTHERN UNIVERSITY 


Ignorance has been called the “mother of 
devotion.” It is not true. Ignorance is the 
mother of superstition—nearly all - the 
crime, sorrow, and sin of the world. On 
the other hand, knowledge is the mother of 
all blessings. 

First, of religion. “This is life eternal, 
that they might know Thee, the only true 
God, and Jesus Christ, whom Thou hast 
sent.” “Ye shall know the truth, and the 
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truth shall make you free.” “Now I know 
(though in part is a great privilege, heav- 
en is a fuller knowing)—then shall we 
know.” 

Second, of highest civilization. After the 
Civil War, at a gathering of distinguished 
gentlemen, the question was discussed how 
that great war might have been avoided. 
General Wade Hampton, who had left a leg 
in the South to prove his loyalty, replied: 
“I can tell you in a sentence: if the rail- 
roads had been built north and south, in- 
stead of east and west, in America there 
would have been no Civil War.” That is, 
the two sections did not know each other, 
and therefore did not love each other. It 
is the same fact driven home by the horrible 
war in Europe to-day. If all the great na- 
tions destroying one another only knew one 
another better, their esteem and love for one 
another would forbid the possibility of 
slaughter. 

Third, of personal power. “Know thy- 
self” was the inscription over thé Delphic 


oracle. The wonder of the Psalmist was 
‘about man. What is man? A little lower 
than God! Filling God’s thought and vis- 


ited by God’s presence! Made for dominion 
over all moral and material forces! Crowned 
with all glory and honor! How many folks 
know themselves to be such a being, and 
grasp the scepter and mount the throne of 
their manhood. 

This is my conception of education and 
the reason why I am in the business—to 
get men and women by the hundreds and 
thousands to know God, their fellow men, 
and themselves. Thus they will be full of 
piety, sympathy, and self-respect, which are 
the ornaments of life conferred by knowl- 
edge, the beautiful mother.— Western Chris- 
tian Advocate. 


THE MARKS OF A GOOD COLLEGE 


It insists on sound training. 

It sets up a high standard of morals. 

It depends more on teachers than or 
laboratories. 

It puts scholarship before society. 

It prefers that students should be able to 
pay their fees, but is inflexible in requiring 
that they must be able to study their books. 

It is not anxious to graduate its students 
prematurely. 

It teaches as many valuable lessons out- 
side the class rooms as in them. 

It encourages real revivals of religion. 

It welcomes students who must work their 
way through. 

It spends as much money on its library as 
on its athletic field. 

It prefers quality to quantity in its en- 
rollment. 

It is willing to be a real college instead of 
a sham university. 


It believes that knowledge, added to char- 
acter, will provide the ideal career.—St. 
Louis Advocate. 


The best things are nearest—breath in 
your nostrils, light in your eyes, flowers: 
at your feet, duties at your hand, the path 
of God just before you. Then do not grasp. 
at the stars, but do life’s plain, common 
work as it comes, certain that daily life 
and daily bread are the sweetest things of 
life.—Selected. 
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A Message From a Veteran 


DEAR EpiIToR:—In THE HERALD OF GOs- 
PEL LIBERTY, August 10, appears an article 
God’s Method and Man’s Method Contrast- 
ed. The Bible does abound in illustrations 
showing that these do not always coincide, 
but it seems to me, with our limited powers 
to comprehend, that it is sometimes difficult 
to distinguish between the two, and we get 
our understanding of Old Testament his- 
torical events out of harmony with God’s 
commandments and the teaching and life of 
Jesus Christ. 

I have not found in the Bible, nor in 
the life and teachings of the Son of God, 
anything to justify the assumption that God 
ever authorized a man, a tribe of men, or a 
nation, to engage in murdering each other, 
in violation of His commandment, “Thou 
shalt not kill.” And when man assumed to 
execute what he conceived to be the judg- 
ment of God, involving the taking of human 
life, he put himself out of harmony with 
Him and suffered the consequences of 
violating law. 


When Moses slew the oppressor of the 
Hebrews, he adapted a method of man to 
protect his fellows, and violated the law, 
though it was not yet given from Sinai. 
God’s laws are from everlasting to everlast- 
ing, the same yesterday, to-day, and for- 
ever. The law existed and was enforced at 
the time when jealous Cain slew his brother 
Abel. 


Moses, because of his crime, fled from the 
courts and luxuries of Egypt to the desert, 
where, notwithstanding the wisdom and 
learning acquired, he entered the school of 
humiliation and discipline, necessary to pre- 
pare him to lead his people from bondage 
by God’s method. 


When there seemed to be no escape from 
the pursuing hosts of Pharoah, at the Red 
Sea, he did not fortify and prepare a de- 
fense, but calmly said to his frightened peo- 
ple: “Stand still and see the salvation of 
the Lord.” “The Lord shall fight for you 
and ye shall hold your peace.” Pharoah’s 
army was destroyed by God’s method and 
the brutal oppression of the Hebrews aveng- 
ed. God has reserved into Himself the exe- 
cution of judgments involving human life. 
“Vengeance is mine, I will repay, saith the 
Lord.” “Not by might nor power, but by 
my Spirit, saith the Lord of hosts.” 


The incident of David killing the giant, 
Goliath, is held up before the youth, as well 
as adults, as an illustration of how God 
(who said, “Thou shalt not kill”) gave a 
young man, who trusted Him, courage, 
strength, and accuracy to kill a man who 
defied the army of Israel. The incident is 
of the heroic, from a human point of ob- 
servation, but was decidedly man’s method, 
for had not God discomfited the Philistines 
when they were arrayed against Israel at 
Mizpeh, with a great thunder in answer to 
the prayer of Samuel? That was God’s 
method. David did many great and good 
things, and, under the inspiration of God, 
gave to succeeding ages the sweet Psalms 
of Israel, but he committed many acts in 
his lifetime not to be emulated by the fol- 
lowers of Jesus Christ. If David could so 
agonize and weep over the death of his 
wicked son, Absalom, slain by the hand of 


his friend, Joab, how much more would the 
Heavenly Father grieve over the death of 
His wicked child, Goliath, slain by the hand 
of one anointed to be king over Israel! 

Samson, who judged Israel, or some part 
of it, for twenty years, is another Old Tes- 
tament character, chiefly distinguished for 
his prowess and success in killing men, as 
well as wild beasts. It was foretold that 
he should be a Nazarite from birth and de- 
liver Israel, but he adopted man’s method 
and failed. How different his prayer that 
he might have strength to be avenged upon 
his enemies in his death, from that of the 
Son of God, from the Cross, for His en- 
emies, “Father, forgive them; for they 
know not what they do!” 

Samson’s method was to kill and pray 
God for strength to be avenged upon his 
enemies. 

God’s method, in Jesus Christ, is to “pray 
for those who despitefully use and perse- 
cute you.” 

That God ever approved of men taking 
the lives of each other in any age of the 
world, I do not believe, and the preponder- 
ance of evidence is against such conception 
of a God of love. This writer is an old 
soldier, served almost through the Civil 
War, and was wounded in one of the great 
battles, but never saw anything Godlike in 
battle, save the ministration of those angels 
of mercy who bound up the wounds, mois- 
tened the parched lips of the dying, and 
took the last message for those who would 
never see their loved ones again. 

I am not posing as a critic, I am only 
seeking to discover truth and to eliminate 
error. I believe that there is but one 
standard of righteousness, and one light by 
which all Scripture must be interpreted, 
and that standard and that light is Jesus 
Christ, the Light of the world. 

Your old soldier friend, 
JESSE E. JONES. 

Richmond, Ind., Aug. 19, 1916. 


PREPAREDNESS 


Preparedness is a much-talked of theme 
at the present time. The politician and the 
so-called patriot talk of being prepared for 
war, of enlarging our army and navy, 
building war vessels and submarines, air- 
ships, the manufacture of munitions and 
all kinds of death-dealing devices to take the 
lives of those whom God has caused to live. 

Then we see the young man who is pre- 
paring himself for a business career, edu- 
cating himself in every way possible to 
make a business life a success; the young 
lady who wishes to become a saleslady, or 
a stenographer training herself for that 
purpose; others for a housewife, and others, 
both men and women, for other business 
positions in life. Then we find a class who 
wish to become efficient on the stage, in the 
dance hall, in the fashionable circle and in 
so many different ways, some good and 
many bad. But, oh, so little is said about 
being prepared to meet their God. Parents 
are anxious to fit their children for all of 
these things, but so little attention is given 
to the sacred things, and the preparedness 
for the great life beyond. Fortunes are 
spent for the things of a life of a few short 
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years, but nothing for an eternity. The 
burning question of the day should be—Are 
we prepared? And then comes the ques- 
tion, Prepared for what? Some will say, 
“For death.” But God has never asked us 
to prepare for death or to die, but to live. 
First, the present life, to live it as a child 
of His, that we may please Him; and sec- 
ond, to live it to benefit others; not to de- 
stroy them, but to do them good. If we do 
this, then we are prepared for that eternal 
life that Jesus has promised us at His com- 
ing in glorious majesty and power to judge 
the world. For the good Book says, “God 
will judge the world through that man, 
Christ Jesus, whom He has ordained.” This 
is the preparedness we should make, to be 
prepared to meet Jesus when He comes and 
all the holy angels with Him, and God our 
Father and all the faithful ones of all ages 
that have died in the triumphs of a living 
faith. Let us not look after the things of 
this life, but of the eternal, for Jesus said, 
“Seek ye first the kingdom of heaven and 
all these things shall be added unto you.” 
May we all be prepared for the greatest 
event this world has ever beheld, is the 
prayer of your brother. J. O. POTTER. 
Kirkwood, N. Y. 


INTO FULLER SPACE 


I watched a sail until it dropped from 
sight 

Over the rounding sea. A gleam of white, 

A last far-flashed farewell, and, like to 
thought 

Slipped 1 of mind, it vanished and was 
not. 


Yet to the helmsman standing at the wheel, 
Broad seas still stretched before the gliding 


eel. 
Disaster? Change? He left no slightest 


sign, 
Nor dreamed he of that dim horizon line. 


So = 2 be, perchance, when down the 
ide 

Our dear ones vanish. Peacefully they glide 

On level seas, nor mark the unknown ete: 

We call it death—to them ’tis life beyond. 


—Selected. 


A PRAYER 


Most merciful God, we rejoice to believe 
that we are the children of promise. We 
have been left in no doubt as to whether 
we shall be accepted when we turn our feet 
toward home. Thou hast anticipated our 
coming. Thy promises have foreseen all our 
wants. The bread is ready which will cover 
all our need. May Thy Holy Spirit help us 
to come unto Thee in spirit and in truth. 
May we open our souls unto Thee, keeping 
nothing hid from the cleansing power of 
Thy grace. May we confess our sins and 
in confession find forgiveness. May we 
bring our bruised wills and find in Thee the 
power of healing. May we bring our broken 
hearts and find that the great Savior can 
make us whole again. May we bring our 
broken vows and renew them in the spirit of 
meekness and humility. Help us to believe 
that ruined lives can be rebuilt in the love 
of Christ. May we not add to our sins of 
rebellion the further sin of despair. Light 
the lamp of our hope, we humbly pray Thee. 
Fill our service with the spirit of a great 
expectancy. Give us the assurance that 
Thou art waiting at the mercy-seat and that 
we can all be reconciled in Christ Jesus our 
Lord—Amen.—J. H. Jowell, D. D. 
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One Way of Doing a Great Work 


HOW DO YOU LIKE IT? 


In our college days, spent in the city of 
Richmond, Va., we met and learned to re- 
gard very highly Rev. William E. Hatcher, 
D. D. He had an only son. He was then 
just beginning his college course. Now the 
father has been translated and the son has 
taken his father’s place in the active min- 
istry of the Baptist church. He has recent- 
ly sought to lead his people into a larger 
study of the Bible. The following paper 
appeared in The Religious Herald. It has 
in it so much that is suggestive and may 
become very helpful to the every-day Chris- 
tian man or woman, that we are offering it 
to our readers in the hope that they may 
catch the idea and put it into practice. Rev. 
E. B. Hatcher says: 


I recently announced to my people that I 
would preach on “How to Study the Bible,” 
and I determined to compile my suggestions 
from the Bible itself. As I conned its pages 
I was struck with the frequent use of the 
word “read.” I discovered that, in the case 
of the Old Testament, it was to be read, and 
that in the case of the New Testament it 
also was to be read. I observed that when 
the congregation assembled to learn the 
teachings of the law from Ezra, he read in 
the sacred book “from the morning until the 
evening.” I found Paul closing his epistle 
to the Thessalonians with the injunction: “I 
charge you by the Lord, that this epistle be 
read unto all the holy brethren,” and in 
Revelation I noted that blessings were in- 
voked upon the one who should “read the 
prophecies” of that book. 

“Why, of course,” said I, “the Bible should 
be read. It was for that purpose that the 
book was written, and, if read, it should 
be read from beginning to end.” 

Now, in all my dealings with the Bible, 
reading it through in rapid, continuous fash- 
ion, was the one thing that I had never done. 
I had digged into its verses, its chapters, 
and its books, and in my sermon-making I 
had explored its fields for light upon texts. 
I had tracked most of the well-worn paths 
of Bible study; but always there had hung 
suspended the question: “Why cannot Bible 
study be made more inviting; yea, why 
should not a volume crowded with such 
matchless treasures as is the Bible, be ever 
fascinating to the student? Why do pas- 
tors have to importune and bombard their 
people to incite them to Bible study? 

I delivered my little sermon on “How to 
Study the Bible” and asked my people to 
begin at once a rapid—very rapid—perusal 
of the entire book. At a later morning serv- 
ice nearly every member present agreed to 
make the attempt, and it is quite a goodly 
company that are now speeding along the 
Old Testament highway. By devoting much 
time to the effort I made the journey from 
Genesis to Revelation in a little over a 
month, and it is this experience in rapid 
reading of the entire volume that has pro- 
voked this article. “But,” says some one, 


“does not the Bible speak of ‘searching the _ 


Scriptures,’ and were not the Bereans more 
noble than those at Thessalonica because 
they searched the Scriptures daily?” Very 
true, but 


The Reading Stimulates the Searching. 


If the book be first read, the searching 
will take care of itself. And what is so 
simple and easy as reading? Not every one 
can use the searchlight and the spade for 
exploring the Scripture treasure-house, but 
with its wide-open doors, any one can walk 
through it, and as he walks, Behold the re- 
sult! As he rapidly traverses Genesis all 
manner of inquiries lift their head and 
quicken his interest. But he hurries on. 
These puzzling passages are marked and 
left at the side and thus his path through 


THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 


WILL YOU DO IT? 


the Bible becomes strewn with interroga- 
tion points. His mind becomes alert and 
often will he be eager to linger at some deep 
mine or rich fountain. But, no—he lingers 
not, for it is simply a rapid survey of the 
Scriptures that he now attempts. Long 
genealogical tables rise before him, but he 
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clambers over them. Chapters of figures 
and details—at first blush unimportant— 
confront him, but he is undaunted and 
trudges resolutely onward. In the mean- 
time the general trend and sweep of the 
Old Testament story begin to open before 


him. He glances back through a long vista.. 


One look reinforces another, and over it all 
shines the marvelous, divine patience to- 
wards Israel. Soon he finds himself among 
the prophets. Already the light from the 
New Testament is falling back upon his 
pages, and he quickens his expectant steps 
towards Matthew, who will introduce the 
long-desired Messiah. He plunges into the 
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gloom of the four centuries intervening be- 
tween Malachi and Matthew—the darkness 
before the dawn—and then, as he opens the 
New Testament and the Master presents 
himself, how indescribably interesting is ev- 
ery word from his lips, every reference to 
the kingdom of heaven, which both he and 
John the Baptist announce as being at hand, 
and which differ so vastly from the king- 
dom expected by the chief men of the na- 
tion. 

What fascination now invests his para- 
bles about the kingdom! How exciting be- 
comes the fast-growing enmity of the 
Scribes and Pharisees and His encounters 
with them! How natural seems his turning 
from Jerusalem to Galilee as a more friend- 
ly soil for the seed of his kingdom, and yet, 
how startling his efforts to have it sink 
deep into the apostles’ ears that He was 
finally to go up to Jerusalem and there be 
crucified, and on the third day rise again. 

Through the four Gospels the reader, with 
increasing delight, hastens and finds himself 
in Acts, where the kingdom takes deeper 
root, and the fires of persecution burst into 
a conflagration, which spreads over the 
known world. The gospel seems. now to 
take wings. The culmination is reached in 
Revelation. Thus endeth the first reading, 
and he turns back to Genesis for his second 
tour. 

But already his first reading has set 


A Swarm of Bible Questions Buzzing About 
His Ears. 


He turns to his library for books on the Old 
Testament and on the New, and also on the 
relation between the two Testaments. He 
decides that he will spend a morning study- 
ing the temple and its worship. He wonders 
what the Israelites were doing during the 
400 years between the Old Testament and 
the New. - Above all, he yearns to know 
more intimately the conditions of Palestine 
at the time Christ appeared. He resolves 
that in his second journey, from Genesis to 
Revelation, he will move as rapidly as on 
the former occasion. In fact, he reckons 
upon several rapid readings of the entire 
book before attempting his “searchings,” 
and he arranges his schedule accordingly. 
But the temptations to make investigations 
along the way play havoc with his program. 
Certain questions become inexorable and 
many by-paths of study irresistible. For 
example, he plunges into a book on the 
“Kingdom of Heaven”—a haunting phrase 
from the New Testament, with its roots, 
however, in the Old. He finds himself inter- 
rogating wife, or neighbor about puzzling 
passages, and even in company—something 
new for him—he drops Bible conundrums 
into the conversation, several times precipi- 
tating a spirited discussion. 

He had commenced simply to read the 
Scriptures, and, lo, almost unconsciously, 
he is using the searchlight. In his first run 
through the book he moved horizontally, but 
now he oftens changes to the perpendicular, 
striking his shafts down deep for nuggets. 
Now in his Bible searching he is driven, not 
by duty but by burning questionings which 
his reading has begotten. This is not sur- 
prising, because the mind is more alert when 
spurred from without than from within. 
Besides, there is a certain unity and momen- 
tum in the Bible story which grips the mind 
only in such rapid, consecutive reading, and, 
thus gripped, the mind finds itself tantalized 
by a vast field of half-hidden treasures, 
which it is restless to uncover. Let the 
rapid readings ever continue and the eager 
searchings will follow as surely as the night 
follows the day. 


Pastors Leaders of Their People. 


Pastors are styled the leaders of their 
people. What loftier service can any pastor 
render his members than to lead them into 
the realm of Holy Writ? We pick our little 
texts and weave around them our elaborate 
compositions. Why not open the Bible gates 
and usher our hearers into the King’s 
courts? It is startling to note how people 
will make their own personal application of 
Scripture if brought face to face with it. 


— 
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Unroll the Bible panorama, pastor, before 
them and each eye will select its portion. 
Invite them into the banquet hall and un- 
cover the viands, and each heart will find 
its feast. If there be one thing which the 
multitudes crave to-day it is this book. 
How they will crowd the doors and hang 
upon the speech of a Master of the word! 
How they will smack their lips and exclaim, 
“Ah, now-we are drinking at the fountain! 
Now we are.feeding on heavenly manna!” 

How often the Scripture references in our 
sermons fall upon deaf ears, for even the 
Lord’s people usually possess but scant ac- 
quaintance with the Scriptures. But let 
them come to the sanctuary fresh from the 
pages of Holy Writ, and then the preacher’s 
words strike upon keen ears and eyes light 
up with understanding. 

A fact that invests the Bible with rare 
interest to-day is the wonderful lieht now 
streaming upon its pages from the buried 
cities of the Orient, where the spade of the 
excavator is so busy; but of this I may write 
in another article. 


RIPE WHEAT 


We bent to-day o’er a coffined form, 
And our tears fell softly down; 

We looked our last on the aged face, 

With its look of peace, its patient grace, 
And hair like a silver crown. 


We touched our own to the clay-cold hands, 
From life’s long labor at rest; 

And among the blossoms, white and sweet, 

We noted a bunch of golden wheat, 
Clasped close to the silent breast. 


The blossoms whispered of fadeless bloom, 
Of a land where fall no tears; 

The ripe wheat told of toil and care, 

The patient waiting, the trusting prayer, 
The garnered good of the years. 


We knew not what work her hands had 
found, 
What rugged places her feet; 
What cross was hers, what blackness of 
night— 
We saw but the peace, the blossoms white, 
And the bunch of ripened wheat. 


As each goes up from the fields of earth, 
Bearing the treasures of life, 

God looks for some gathered grain of good, 

From the ripe harvest that shining stood, 
But waiting the reaper’s knife. 


Then labor well, that in death you go 
Not only with blossoms sweet— 
Not bent with doubt, and burdened with 


fears, 
And dead, dry husks of the wasted years—- 
But laden with golden wheat. , 


—Selected. 


FIVE THOUSAND HELPERS NEEDED 
BY WARREN H. DENISON 


The last month of our missionary year is 
here. On September 30 the treasurer’s 
books of the Mission Board close. Have you 
done what the Lord wants you to do this 
missionary year to give the gospel to be- 
nighted hearts? It is a question between 
Him and you. Think a moment of His love 
for you, all the gospel privileges you have 
received,a pastor,the church, Sunday-school, 
Christian neighbors, Christian friends, and 
a thousand other blessings, all have come 
through the gospel message and knowledge. 
How much have you personally given to 
carry the gospel this year to hearts and 
lives without these? Think again, pause 
a moment, have you stopped to listen to the 
calls of our own missionaries, the unequaled 
opportunities and appeals they declare to 
us, the pressing needs now in Japan, Porto 
Rico, South Africa, South America? Will 
you do something now in this month of Sep- 
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tember to help meet those needs so great 
that they cannot be put into words? 

Have you said, “There are so many calls 
and they keep coming, and more of them?” 
Then did you dismiss the matter and forget 
how many calls you are making every day 
upon the Father for food, clothes, friends, 
health, breath, shower, sun—all from Him? 
Suppose He should stop giving and refuse 
to listen and answer your calls? 

Think again. Take a little time to think 
it through. The Christian Church, your 
Church, has some eight or ten of her finest 
young men and women in our Defiance, 
Elon, Palmer, Union, and other colleges, 
spending years to fit themselves for the mis- 
sion fields. God has called them and they 
have answered, “Here am I.” Some are 
ready now, they have completed their col- 
lege years and work. They are ready to 
go, they are equipped or are in the process 
of preparation. Shall they go or shall they 
stay here when God has called them here? 
Has God called them to give life and years 
of preparation and not called you to send 
them? You believe as I do that the Lord 
has a distinct mission for our Church: You 
wonder why it does not grow faster. Maybe 
one of the reasons is that we do not give 
definite encouragement to our young people 
with their finely prepared lives, and with- 
hold our money and prayers from them. 
What answer shall your Mission Board give 
these young people? Jt depends upon you. 

Time remains yet in this month before 
the books close for you to send to our For- 
eign Mission Secretary, Rev. M. T. Morrill, 
Dayton, Ohio, a worthy gift for the work. 

Five thousand of our good people can send 
a day’s wage, one day’s income, and be 
blessed in it and be a blessing. Are you a 
farmer, mechanic, banker, clerk; find out a 
fair day’s wage or your daily income and 
help the work. If 5,000 of our people will 
do this how the Board will rejoice when it 
meets in October. 

Norfolk, Va. 





A FIRST-CLASS MINISTER FOR HALF- 
TIME 


In this week’s HERALD, August 3, is a call 
for a pastor, from one of our western 
churches that is very amusing to me. It 
says, 

WANTED—A first-class minister for 
half-time. Only ministers who can furnish 
first-class reference need answer. 

Who is to be the judge as to the first- 
class minister? It is but natural to suppose 
the first judge would be the person making 
the application, and he would virtually be 
saying, “I am a first-class minister.” 

Modesty would prevent many a good man 
from answering such a call. You will ob- 
serve this church calls for half-time preach- 
ing. A half-time pulpit would not appeal to 
a first-class minister, for the reason he 
would be in demand for full-time work. So 
you see that a first-class minister, such as 
is described, would be hard to secure. I 
admit many of our good, faithful ministers, 
from choice, are in half-time work; but why 
place such a call in a church paper? 

If a man should write to this church, and 
say, “I am a first-class minister,” it is very 
likely it would turn him down, and I think 
it would have a right to do so. 
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Again, it would give the same impression, 
if a brother would go to our editor, Dr. Bar- 
rett, or Dr. Burnett, Dr. Powers, Dr. Den- 
ison, or any of our leading men, and say to 
them, “I want you to recommend me as a 
first-class minister to the church at Fa 
Would he not be saying, through others, “I 
am a first-class minister?” The very asking 
for the recommendation would give that im- 
pression. A first-class minister, as referred 
to in the call would demand a $1,200.00 to 
$2,000.00—at least he would be worth it. 
If in any other profession, he would de- 
mand, if a first-class man, from $5,000.00 
to $10,000.00 per year. It may be that this 
church will pay a first-class minister a first- 
class salary. I have no means to know but 
that it would. 

But the call says to “furnish a first-class 
reference.” Where is the man who is will- 
ing to say, “I am a first-class judge of a 
first-class minister?” 

Yes, I believe we have many first-class 
ministers, men of God, with clean, pure 
lives, who are in half-time pulpits, men 
who undervalue their real worth. 





There is no profession that is more sac- 
rificing than the God-called minister. I am 
only opposing the way the call is worded in 
THE HERALD, by the committee. 

Yours for the Master’s work, 


G. B. GARNER. 


CONVICTION—A HYMN 
BY LEDA W. CHACE 


In the gloom of the cross 

Let me hide, let me hide; 
Where the Christ for the lost 

Bled and died, bled and died. 
Just to rest, in the shade 

Of its night, of its night; 
With my heart open laid 

By His might, by His might. 


Let me hear His voice sweet 
Say to me, say to me; 
While I kneel at His feet, 
“Twas for thee, ’twas for thee.” 


All my sin and my shame 

Sent you there, sent you there; 
Oh, my Christ, in Thy name, 

Hear my prayer, hear my prayer. 
Let me come often where 

I can see, I can see; 
Perfect love, hanging there 

All for me, all for me. 


THE RURAL CHURCH PROBLEM 


EpitorR HERALD:—In my reading the oth- 
er day I ran across an article in The Chris- 
tian Missionary upon this subject. 

The writer assumes one thing I am not 
willing to concede. That is a decaying con- 
dition among the rural churches. 

He also devotes the larger part of space 
to economic rather than religious questions. 
Do we properly join the solving of these two 
classes of problems? 

One more question appeared as follows: 

“We used to stress the presence of Christ 
in the heart, but to-day if we would have 
men listen we must emphasize His presence 
in our lives.” 

Will you tell me how, if we have His 
presence in hearts, we are to avoid mani- 
festing Him in our lives? 

Respectfully yours, 
FRANK A. CORNELL. 
Naples, N. Y., R. R. 7. 
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The Minister’s Wife 


By Mrs. Lou Wells Vanhorne, in an Exchange 


The diamond is not the most costly gem, 
but everywhere it attracts attention by its 
shining. This shining was not the natural 
condition, but came after the grinding and 
the polishing. Then the cut stone is given 
its appropriate setting and its one and only 
business is to shine. 

No minister’s wife can expect to hold first 
place in the church life. She above all oth- 
ers is to be a help-meet. Could she by her 
talents and ability take the first place the 
consequent humiliation of her husband, who 
has been called to the work of the minis- 
try, would not only be his undoing, but hers 
also. 

She, like the diamond, shines after the 
grinding. It takes an expert to cut the 
diamond, but any of the laity can admin- 
ister the grind necessary to fit a minister’s 
wife for her particular calling, yet no one 
seems to realize that too often there is an 
aching heart under the smile she wears. 

Then there is the setting, too often not as 
golden as the diamond must always have. 
The pre-eminent work of the minister’s wife 
is in the home life rather than as president 
of societies, though often of necessity she 
takes her place here also. 

Her best work is_ inspirational. Her 
patient life and kindly words coupled with 
her daily toils put in the best passages in 
the best sermons that her husband preaches 
and thus she shines in the pulpit. Then 
after service she sees the sad face of some 
one who has come for the strength and com- 
fort that he or she did not happen to get in 
that particular sermon and she finds a way 
to minister to him or her, and thus she 
shines at the door. Then she hears of some 
home where godly counsel and loving sym- 
pathy are needed and she steals time from 
her own work to be the angel of mercy for 
a little time, and she shines in another’s 
home. The world will not see this shining 
as readily as it will that of the diamond, 
but God will still be thinking of it when 
the last gem of earth has perished in the 
eternal burning. 


Another word about the setting of this 
gem of the parsonage. If there could al- 
ways be a comfortable parsonage and a 
comfortable support, both the minister and 
his wife would be relieved of much anxiety 
and would be able to do a stronger work 
and more shining. 

God made woman stronger in faith and 
love than He did man, but that faith and 
love are often put to the last test in the case 
of the minister’s wife. 

Bacon has said, “Certainly the best works, 
and of the greatest merit for the public, 
have proceeded from the unmarried or 
childless men, which both in affection and 
means have married and endowed the pub- 
lic.” But excepting the Christ, we will find 
as unselfish and as fruitful labors among 
men of families as among men without. 
Loving the family more does not take from 
the love of others. 

The proverbial bad boy of the parsonage 
is largely a creature of the imagination. 
The parsonage has contributed some of the 
strongest characters of the world, and the 





training of these children, as in most homes, 
is largely the work of the mother. 

Again Bacon has said, “A single life 
doth well for church men, for charity will 
hardly water the ground where it must first 
fill a pool.” His meaning is that if a clergy- 
man has the expense of a family to support, 
he will hardly find means for the exercise 
of benevolence towards his parishioners. 
Yet selfishness is rarely seen in connection 
with parsonage life to compare with the 
parishioners of whom Bacon speaks. The 
best illustration of unselfish giving the 
world has ever known is that of the woman 
who cast in her two mites. The wife of 
the parsonage has been putting in many a 
mite of money and time and kindness and 
love all along through the years. 

Patient and honest study and planning 
and toil are the secrets of genius whether in 
art or science. So it is also in the work of 
the home and the work of the church. The 
minister’s wife may not always have the 
time for books that her legal lord must 
take, but she has calls for patience and 
planning and toil that would tax her sup- 
posedly stronger half. These, her graces, 
are often the causes of the greater success 
of the man who breaks the bread of life. 

The Woman’s Christian Temperance Un- 
ion is one of the strongest forces of the 
world to-day for God and the right. Take 
out of the history of this organization one 
name, that of Frances Willard, and where 
would your foundation be found? The 
whole Christian world recognizes the ster- 
ling worth of this great character some 
years since gone to her reward. 

Mother Stewart also took a prominent 
place in the work of God and the church 
against the saloon, and is known as the im- 
mediate cause of the term Temperance Cru- 
sade. ‘ 


Mother Bickerdyke as nurse and provider 
has been known as the heroine of the army. 


These women have in their respective 
places done as great a work as many men 
who think they are great. While the work 
of the minister’s wife is circumscribed by 
numerous duties that prevent her from tak- 
ing prominent places like those mentioned, 
and many others too numerous to mention, 
it does not follow that her work is less im- 
portant, though ofttimes it is less appre- 
ciated. 

As time passes on the social work of the 
church is assuming larger and larger pro- 
tions. The tie that the pastor has to put 
on this kind of work takes away from the 
strength of his labors in other lines. Then 
the average pastor’s wife is better fitted for 
the social work of the church than the pas- 
tor himself, simply because she is a woman. 

One who has had the experience cannot 
begin to see how a minister could have any 
success in his work at all without a wife. 
There would always be one Sunday-school 
teacher short, and an unfilled office in the 
Aid Society, and one member short on the 
program, or decoration committee, at 
Christmas time or on Children’s Day occa- 
sions. Then who would look after the Jun- 
ior League when everybody is so busy? And 
who would get the lunch for the Official 
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Board when the eats are so necessary at 
certain times? 


A certain minister’s boy wrote the fol- 
lowing poetry. Some of you may be able 
to catch the point: 


Who in the early days of love 
Was chosen for a preacher’s dove? 
My mother. 


Who had to move from place to place 
And do it with a smiling face? 
My mother. 


Who had to hear the tale of woe 

That busy gossips had to sow 

Of ev’ry other preacher’s wife 

That they had known in all their life? 
My mother. 


Who knew they’d talk about her, too, 
About her gowns, about her shoes; 
About the pictures on the wall, 
About the carpet in the hall? 

My mother. 


Who must be ready to fill in 

The needed cake, the missing tin, 

Then table linen nice and new 

Because the others won’t come through? 
My mother. 


Who with the tender word of love 
Wafted to her from realms above 
Helped to bind up the wounded heart 
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Made doubly sad by Satan’s dart? 
My mother. 


Who nursed the sick with tendrest care 

And brought the comfort needed there; 

Who taught the dying of His love 

Who came to earth from heaven above? 
My mother. 


And when the silent one had come 
And robbed the home of a loving one 
Who told of a reunion sweet 
Around the blessed Master’s feet? 

My mother. 


Who when I’m on my dying bed 

And parting words have all been said 

Will wait me on the golden shore 

Where death and partings are no more? 
My mother. 


JUDSON’S EXPERIENCE 
BY T. DARLEY ALLEN 


Adoniram Judson, while laboring as a 
missionary among the heathen, was engaged 
also in work by which he hoped to lead 
members of the Jewish race to Christ. But 
his efforts seemed to result in failure, and 
in his last illness he lamented what he 
thought had been unfruitful work. Then, 
not long before his death, he received infor- 
mation that greatly cheered him.’ His wife 
read to him news that had just come, tell- 
ing that “at a meeting of missionaries at 
Constantinople Mr. Shauffler stated that a 
little book had been published in Germany 
giving an account of Dr. Judson’s life and 
labors; that it had fallen into the hands of 
some Jews and had been the means of their 
conversion; that a Jew had translated it for 
a community of Jews on the borders of the 
Empire, and that a messenger had arrived 
in Constantinople asking that a teacher 
might be sent: to them to show them the way 
to life.” 


When he heard this Dr. Judson seemed 
overcome. The information surprised him 
greatly, although it was in keeping with his 
life-long experience. He said: “I never was 
deeply interested in any object, I never 
prayed sincerely and earnestly for anything 
but it came; at some time, no matter how 
distant the day.” 
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What the 


Pastor Should Demand of the Church 
By Miss Minnie Lohr, Mt. Vernon, Ohio 


“In those days when the number of disci- 
ples was multiplied,” when the work had 
become so great the Twelve could no longer 
care for it alone, and it became necessary 
to appoint helpers, there were definite di- 
rections given concerning the qualities 
which those men should possess. A stand- 
ard which cannot be improved, and which 
is needed to-day as much as it was at that 
time. They were to be men of good repu- 
tation, men of wisdom, men filled with the 
Spirit—an inseparable trio of qualities 
which every minister should possess, qual- 
ities which the church should demand in the 
man who is to be their spiritual leader. 


Since the pastor can never lift his hearers 
to a higher plane than that upon which he 
stands, the first qualification named must 
be a very essential one. He is to be “an 
example of the believers, in word, in conver- 
sation, in charity, in spirit, in faith, in pur- 
ity.” It would be useless for one whose rep- 
utation was sullied, whose life was unclean, 
who makes vile speeches or repeats vulgar 
stories, to preach a clean life to others. A 
sermon on truthfulness would have little 
effect, if delivered by one who misrepre- 
sents his work, who exagerates reports to 
advertise “self.” The very fact that he has 
misrepresented will be used against him by 
those who are watching to criticize, and 
they are many. It is the daily walk as 
well as the sermon which wins men and 
women to the Christian life. A business 
man of our town made the remark about 
the pastor of one of the churches, “He does 
good as he walks along the street. In all 
the years he has lived here, he never once 
has lost his ministerial dignity, said or done 
anything to which any one could take excep- 
tion.” 

“A bishop must be blameless, as the stew- 
ard of God.” No matter how learned or elo- 


quent he may be, unless he is living a- 


blameless life before the people, his ser- 
mons will be of none effect. 


In the early church there was the same 
standard, the one way of living for both 
preacher and people. What the church de- 
mands of its pastor, the pastor should de- 
mand of his church members. There should 
be the same clean, open, straightforward 
life for all. How,can the minister clear 
himself, or the church clear itself, if they 
indifferently let one of the flock walk dis- 
orderly, or mix with the world, without 
warning him of the wrong he is doing to 
himself, to others, and to the church? About 
all most people know about Christ is what 
they see of Him in the lives of His profess- 
ed followers. It shakes the confidence of 
the unconverted, and staggers the faith of 
weak Christians when one, especially those 
in prominent positions in the church and 
Sunday-school, prove insincere. It is not 
the outside forces which are hurting the 
church to-day, but the things which the 
church itself is tolerating among its mem- 
bers. 

The Lord’s work cannot be successfully 
carried en without wisdom. It does not 


need to be, as it is to be had for the asking. 
“If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of 
God, and it shall be given him.” It is more 
than education. One may have the finest 
education obtainable, yet lack wisdom. It 
is the capacity to make due use of knowl- 
edge. It is discernment, sound judgment, 
discretion, judicious conduct. The man who 
is filled with the Spirit will not be lacking 
in wisdom. 

The greatest of the three essential qual- 
ities is that he be a Spirit-filled man. After 
Pentecost there was no more disputing 
about who should be greatest. Peter and 
John worked side by side, thinking of noth- 
ing, caring for nothing, only that the people 
might repent and believe on the crucified 
and risen Lord. Their whole aim was to get 
others to see Jesus, not Peter or John. It 
takes the jealousy and envy all out. The 
Spirit-filled man does not “work politics” 
to get another’s place, he does not seek to 
injure the influence of his brother or hinder 
him in his service for the Master, in any 
way. He will rejoice to see another succeed, 
even where he has failed. He will conduct 
himself in an impartial manner, being con- 
siderate of the entire flock. He will not 
forget “holiness becometh thine house, O 
Lord, forever.” People were made to Jaugh 
as well as weep, but is the pulpit a place 
for the display of wit or sarcasm? Is the 
church a place for levity ? 


The Spirit will lead to the preaching or 
teaching the Word with boldness. He will 
lead to do anything or go anywhere the 
Lord calls. He led Phillip to go without an 
excuse or objection from the great work he 
was doing in the city of Samaria, to the 
desert to reach one man. Men do not have 
to work and plan and scheme to advance 
“self.” “He that exalteth self, shall be 
abased.” God will place those who are fully 
surrendered to Him where He wants them, 
and He will sustain them in it until His 
purpose is accomplished. All men can do 
against it will come to naught. No matter 
whether the place be one of prominence or 
obscurity, the only thing that matters is 
to get people to receive Jesus. Words of 
encouragement are helpful, every one likes 
to hear them occasionally, but the only re- 
ward we should work for is His “Well done, 
good and faithful servant.” 


Paul said and knew the “putting me into 
the ministry” was the act of Jesus. If men 
were only assured of their divine call, and 
realized it is Jesus who puts them into the 
ministry, and that they will be held respon- 
sible for the kind of service they give. If 
they only felt they were impelled to preach 
Jesus and win others to Him. If they only 
felt, “Woe is unto me, if I preach not the 
gospel.” If they only would “lift Him up” 
above everything else. It does not matter 
what people want, Jesus is the need of every 
soul. 

If there were only some way by which 
all our faithful men might be kept em- 
ployed by the churches and the churches 
warned against impostors. If we would all 
put “self” entirely out of the work, and imi- 


. 
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tate Him alone who said, “Learn of me, for 
I am meek and lowly of heart.” If we 
would only let Him take full possession of 
our lives as He wants to, and let Him do the 
work through us, there would be fewer fail- 
ures to record. 


A JAPANESE LEGEND 
BY RALPH G. DEMAREE 


Long, long ago in the Inland Sea, 

On a little isle, in an old pine tree, 

Lived an old monkey, with whiskers gray, 
Who lived by himself to his dying day. 
He was known to the islanders far and wide 
For the funny jokes and the tricks he tried. 


On a larger isle not far away 

Dwelt a princess fair in great array. 

One day, however, quite ill was she; 

And the servants asked what her wish 
might be— 

Some fish, some rice, or some spicy tea? 

“There is but one thing,” at last cried she. 

“Go get the monkey who lives in the tree. 

Some monkey’s liver would cure me.” 


So the old sea turtle was summoned in 
haste, 

And his orders were: “No time to waste; 

But go to the ape in the pine tree there 

And bring him to our princess fair.” 

So the turtle swam across the bay, 

And this the monkey heard him say: 

“Jump onto my back from out the tree; 

Our princess fair hath need of thee. 

She is ill and bade me come to-day 

That you some funny pranks may play 

And drive the evil spirit away 

Who is tormenting her life to-day.” 


So the ape took a cone and combed his hair 
And manicured his nails with care; 
Then dropped from the limb to the turtle’s 


ack, 
And they started at once on their homeward 
track. 


When the pair were nearly across the bay, 

The monkey heard the turtle say: 

“As we are safe from land,” said he, 

“T’]] tell you why I came for thee; 

The princess said that a liver stew 

Made from a happy old ape like you 

She believed would make her well and 
strong : 

And keep her happy her whole life long.” 

“Alas!” said the monkey, “sad to tell; 

I would hope to make the princess well, 

But I won’t be able, because, you see, 

I left my liver back in my tree; 

But if we return in haste,” said he, 

“We can get the liver from out the tree 

And bring it quick to the princess fair 

And will save her life, if we can get there 

In time to make her a liver stew | 

With persimmon seeds which Ill give you.” 


So they swam back again across the sea, 

And the monkey jumped into the tree 

And began to laugh, just fit to kill; 

And he laughed and he cried, and he laugh- 
ed until 

The turtle asked in a wondering way: 

“What’s the matter with you? Will you 
laugh all day?” 

And the monkey said: “Oh, can’t you see 

That I’m safe again back in my tree? 

Go say to the princess you’re sad to tell, 

But the monkey’s at home, all safe and well. 

Say I’m safe at home in my old pine tree, 

But I wish in her boat she’d come see me, 

And I'll play some prank so she won’t be 


sic 
And drive the spirits away from her quick.” 


So the turtle returned with head a-droop, 
And the liver stew was turtle soup. 


Every good act is charity. Putting a 
wanderer in the right way is charity. Re- 
moving stones and thorns from the road is 
charity. Smiling in your brother’s face is 
charity —Mahomet. 
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Slackers in Life and Religion 


Of all the new words the war has given 
us, “slackers” is one of the surest to sur- 
vive. Of course, the word wasn’t new in 
England, but it had no general currency 
in America before we heard it applied to 
those who held back from recruiting. The 
Continent (Chicago) seizes upon it as a 
useful whip in the modern religious world. 
Jesus knew the slackers, says the writer, 
and He enjoined upon them to “let your 
loins be girded about, and your lamps burn- 
ing, and be ye yourselves like unto men 
looking for their Lord.” The metaphor 
derives from the flowing robes of the Orien- 
tal dress, which, loosened and hanging from 
the shoulders in times of relaxation, had 
to be drawn up by a tight girdle around 
the waist when anything was to be done. 
The writer observes that Jesus very well 
knew that “any Christian who fell into the 
way of loosening now and again the service- 
belt of his life would soon forfeit the power 
to tighten up his belt to the old notch of 
thoroughness.” The editorial homily pro- 
ceeds: 

“The piercing point in ‘slacker’ is its 
automatic explanation of just what is 
wrong with a vast army of the world’s in- 
effectives. Inefficiency is, of course, often 
manifestly due to handicaps—physical de- 
fects, lack of training, or restrictive en- 
vironment. But such considerations can- 
not compass anything like all the cases of 
uselessness in the world. What’s the trouble 
with the rest? 

“They are ‘slackers.’ 
matter—they live slackly. 


That’s the exact 


“Men who accomplish things and prove 
‘worth their salt’ are men who strictly ‘have 
themselves in hand.’ Their first quality is 
purpose, and, after that, determination and 
self-command, which will permit neither 
distractions, discouragements, weariness, 
nor peril to divert them. That is to say, 
the life that counts is the chosen life—a life 
adhered to—a life pursued—a life planned 
and executed. 


“In contrast, men who will attend neither 
to deciding what they ought to do nor to 
compelling themselves to do it amount to 
nothing worth respect. These are the lax 
fellows, who loll easily through life, who 
never stiffen up to grip a duty or manage a 
situation, who consent to carry no load; 
who will not even question what’s wanted 
of them. In such life no muscle is ever 
tensed with any resolve. All matters go 
at loose ends. Nothing is taut; everything 
hangs slack. It is precision to call men 
who live that way ‘slackers.’ 


“When the recruiting agents were visit- 
ing British towns, the slackers failed to en- 
list, not so much because they were unwill- 
ing, but because they couldn’t. That is 
what made compulsion necessary. 


“The summons of the recruiting officer is 
a summons to decide something. But the 
_ Slacker had drifted along through the 
world without making decisions; he has al- 
ways evaded when decision was in order. 
At length decisiveness becomes impossible. 
His nature is unbelted; he can no longer 
belt himself up. A tight girdle, bracing 
him to stand stalwart and upright, is more 
strain and pain than he can bear. 


“So the slacker’s uselessness condemns 
him to uselessness. 

“Precisely thus it is with Christian men. 
The member of the church who has taken 
his membership nominally and from year to 
year has never tried to gird on himself 
God’s soldier-armor, finds in time of test 
that he can’t support the weight of helmet, 
breastplate, and buckler that the Lord 
furnished. 

“When a man for many years has sneak- 
ed sinuously through the world, avoiding 
obligations, declining to brace up to respon- 
sibility, the slacker’s habit gets so fastened 
on his character that there is no chance for 
him ever to be anything but a slacker. And 
everywhere, in city and village and country, 
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the church is but half victorious or wholly 
beaten because the array of duty-doers is so 
small and the discouraging company of the 
slackers is so large. The Christians who 
come heartily to the Lord’s help are a scant 
few; the many fail of nerve to throw them- 


selves into the conflict. 

“From old slackers it is profitless to ex- 
pect much. But there’s hope in the young 
people whose temper as Christians is yet to 
be formed. Surely every effort possible 
should be bent to save young men and wom- 
en from slackers’ faults and slackers’ fate. 

“Teach the young folks to believe with all 
their hearts that the only worth-while man- 
hood is the kind able to command itself at 
full strength in response to the summons of 
Christ.,—From the Literary Digest. 


Choosing Her Profession 
By Mary Margaret Sisson, in ‘‘Western Christian Advocate’’ 


Over the leaf-covered, half-frozen earth, 
twilight was casting a softening mantle. 
The wind made havoc of the reddish-brown 
curls outlined on the white sweater of a 
slender girl hurrying across the muddy 
road. Before her was a large gate which 
hid a beautiful mansion from the view of 
the passer-by. With her hand still on the 
gate’s knob, the girl paused to view the 
scene before her. The stately, old, colonial 
home, of which there are now too few in 
southern Ohio, loomed up distinctly in all its 
whiteness against the darkening heavens. 
“Why, it’s just like Aunt Virginia, herself,” 
exclaimed the girl half aloud. “It stands 
alone, a magnificent representative of the 
last of its kind.” Just then Jack Frost, sail- 
ing along with his good friend Boreas, 
caused the girl to cease her meditations and 
hurry up the driveway. 

She opened the door without knocking. 
After hanging her wraps on a pair of ant- 
lers which adorned one of the walls, she 
went down the long, dimly-lighted corridor 
till she came to a door which bore these 
words, exquisitely inlaid: 


Let me - in a house by the side of the 
road, 
And be friend to man. 

“Come in, Elizabeth, dearie,” called a 
rich, mellow voice from within. Elizabeth 
always said Aunt Virginia’s voice reminded 
her of “The Angelus.” 

When Elizabeth opened the door a 
beautiful, though to her customary, picture 
greeted her eyes. The sweet, little woman 
in gray seated in a low rocker before the 
wide fireplace was perhaps fifty years old. 
But Aunt Virginia had defied Father Time. 
Her skin was almost as fresh and rosy as 
Elizabeth’s own; her clear, deep gray eyes, 
at times almost black, had lost none of their 
youthful lustre; but her hair waved back 
from her Madonna-like forehead in a snow- 
white mass. Elizabeth was fond of saying 
that the only common thing about this most 
extraordinary woman was her medium 
height. 

Elizabeth brought a small stool from one 
of the corners, and seated at Aunt Vir- 
ginia’s feet, lay her head upon the older 
woman’s lap. Aunt Virginia stroked the 


girl’s hair while both gazed into the fire. 
This was their custom when something 
weighty was upon hands. Finally Eliza- 
beth turned and looked up into the sweet 
face above her. 

“Auntie, father has gained back all the 
money he lost, and more, too. So I may en- 
ter college at the beginning of the next 
semester.” 

Aunt Virginia went on stroking the girl’s 
hair while Elizabeth gazed into the fire 
again. After a short interval Elizabeth 
spoke. “Now, auntie, just what course shall 
I take? What shall be my profession?” 

A hint of a smile lurked around the cor- 
ners of Aunt Virginia’s mouth at the word 
profession. “What is your idea of a pro- 
fession, Bettsie-girl? Is there no certain 
line you long to follow?” 

“Why, that is just what I can’t deter- 
mine! I had given up hope of a career. 
But now—well, I don’t want to be a stenog- 
rapher or a bookkeeper or—” 

“A teacher,” suggested Aunt Virginia 
quickly. 

“No. Daddy Doctor says I mustn’t 
choose an indoor occupation. I took domes- 
tic science in high school, you know.” 

Elizabeth put another log on the fire, and 
for a while the two watched it burn. Then 
Elizabeth spoke. “Auntie, when you were 
young didn’t girls have careers? Did you 
never have a profession?” 

Aunt Virginia gazed beyond her into the 
fire. “Yes, dear. Every one has a career, 
a profession. When we start life’s battles 
we start our career. When I was twenty 
I was highly educated for the times. Every 
advantage had been mine. Like the rest 
of my girl friends, I hoped to marry and 
become the center of a group of society. 
It was then—” Her voice broke, but in a 
moment, folding her hands, she calmly re- 
sumed. “I was engaged to a young admiral. 
It was May, and we were to be married in 
June. George was bringing mother back 
from a visit to the State Capital. The 
train they were on was wrecked, and—” 

Elizabeth gazed in wide-eyed sympathy. 
Aunt Virginia wiped the tears away. “Fa- 
ther was wild. I had little time for my own 
grief comforting him, the two boys, and 
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Elsie. Then, after all the rites were over, 
I faced my own despair. My life was a 
blank. What could I, what should I do? 
One day I picked up a small volume, a pres- 
ent from George. It was ‘The Vision of 
Sir Launfal.’ A voice in me spoke. ‘You 
will find work just as Sir Launfal found 
the Holy Grail—at his own door.’ The next 
day I discovered that beautiful poem which 
contains the lines imprinted upon my door. 
Then it was that I saw my father’s need of 
men and my true career began.” 

Elizabeth rose with quivering lips. Put- 
ting her arms around Aunt Virginia’s neck 
she whispered brokenly, “I see clearly now. 
I am going to try to take dear mother’s 
place in our home.” 

In a moment she was gone. Outside the 
door she paused and looked at the familiar 
words. They had now taken on a deeper 
significance for her. “Why,” she whispered, 
“Aunt Virginia has been a friend to every 
man, woman, and child that’s been in Alex- 
andria for the last thirty years.” 

As she stood again at the gate, looking up 
at the stars, she held out her arms and said 
softly, “My career shall be what hers was 
—Others.” 


“MY PRESENCE SHALL GO WITH 
THEE” 


(Exodus 33:14) 
BY ALICE MATHEWS 


Behind the mask of material things 

The wide control of the spiritual clings: 

Whoever you are now holding my hand 

With a steadfast purpose to well command; 

A sense of wonderful rest and peace 

Comes to my brain and worries cease 

When I give myself to the influence-true 

And fulness of joy pervades me through 

In rendering myself submissive indeed 

To conform to the grand Eternal-lead 

That pushes away the works that mar 

And crosses over the hindering-bar 

Of flesh that covers the Soul too tight 

To let in much of the wonder-light. 

Oh! the throbs of the heart should also 
guide 

The conscience on to the heaven-side. 

The real realities that remain 

Are no forebodings all dull and vain, 

But obedience to the Presence more, 

That point the way to the Evermore. 


Behind the strength of the numbered-days, 
There is a path of Eternal-ways, 

Where nets of passion ne’er catch feet, 
And hate, despair, you never meet; 
Where love is meek and satisfied, 

Ah, this is on the Heaven-side: 

The gentle rule alone is used 

And not a soul torn, or abused: 

Behind the mask of material-things, 

A power of the spiritual always clings: 
On sorrow’s stairway men oft mount 

To new baptism in the fount 

That at the highest limit stands. 

There, wash away all flesh-demands. 
“My presence shall go with thee:” true 
Who trusts in God all things may do; 
Rest satisfied with what’s to be, 

No matter who frowns outwardly; 

They cannot kill the Soul, ’tis vain 

If fiery hate the flesh hath slain. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


FACTS WORTH KNOWING 

** The speaker or writer who means to 
be worthy of attention must speak or write 
the truth. That is to say, the man who 
writes for any other purpose than to be 
trusted as to the truth of what he says 
deserves to have no consideration. Some 
men seem determined to joke their way 


through this world. We presume if one 
should set his heart upon attaining such an 
end, no one would have the right to forbid 
him, and yet no one could have a right to 
complain if the people to whom he is to 
speak should refuse to hear him. When we 
talk we must have a high and holy purpose, 
or we have no right to be heard, or to com- 
plain if others refuse to heed us. Some 
one has said: “A historian should be 
neither a novelist nor a jokesmith. If his- 
tory is written for fun, or as fiction, it 
ceases to be history. If it is written with 
a clearly revealed purpose to deceive, the 
author is not a historian, but a liar. The 
historical jokesmith who makes the Bible 
his prey abounds to-day. He takes himself 
seriously as a historian, and is inspired by 
boundless pride and eggregious vanity. The 
joker apparently is serious in his purpose 
to write a new Bible, but achieves only 
smiles and laughter of ridicule from intel- 
ligent and reverent students of the Bible. 
Eliminate fun from a joke-book and noth- 
ing worth while is felt. Eliminate the 
supernatural from a miracle book and the 
remaining fragments are a sorry joke.” 
That is the way The Bible Champion looks 
at the matter of the man who sets out to 
joke about the Bible. There may possibly 
be some excuse for a man’s jokes, but there 
is no excuse for his trying to make his jokes 
at the expense of divine truth. He may not 
be ashamed of himself, but all good people 
with a true view of life before them will 
be ashamed of him and his efforts in this 
direction. If one must joke, that is his 
business, perhaps, but when he dares to 
joke at the expense of th. “Word of God, 
it is time that all good people s.:~4ld see to 
it that he has no one to listen to him, ex- 
cept a class of men who, like himself, know 
of nothing else upon which he can fix his 
mind for reflection. We would say to peo- 
ple who are anxious to keep themselves in 
good company, shun the joker who has no 
more consideration than to endeavor tg 
bring the Bible to his own level. He can- 
not do it, of course, except in the estima- 
tion of foolish ones. 





** Is it a glorious guess? If evolution 
is true, so far no one seems to know it, 
for the most any one has been able to do 
so far is to suggest it. No one has proven 
it. Indeed its noted originator is quoted as 
saying he meant nothing more than to sug- 
gest possibilities when he first set forth the 
theory. He seems not to have thought of 
the matter in the light of a reality. In- 
deed, he declared that he was much sur- 
prised when people caught up his sugges- 
tions and counted them as truth. If this be 
true, it shows how willing some of us 
mortals are to be guiled—a mere suggestion 
and it is done, and that, too, where the 
matters involved are of the most serious 
character. Some one has suggested that a 
guess at truth, if it happens to be correct, 
is indeed a glorious guess. Yes, of course, 
truth is always a glorious fact. If that fact 
is guessed at, that fact makes it none the 
less glorious. Prof. Alfred Russell Wallace, 
who was a great scientist and at one time 
an intimate colaborer with Darwin, has de- 
clared that “a mere hypothesis can never be 
the basis of truth until it is proven to be 
a fact—that its very name indicates its 
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weight, so far as a scientific conclusion is 
concerned. Our highly-esteemed neighbor, 
The Herald and Presbyter, says there is 
nothing remarkable in the statements of 
Prof. Alfred Russell Wallace, except that 
he makes them. As we see it, even Wal- 
lace’s own statement is not strange, since 
long before his death he declared that evo- 
lution had never been proven and therefore 
it could not be accepted at the estimate 
which many scientists had put upon it— 
and it could not, for the very reason that 
it had not been proven, and of course so 
long as a thing is a mere hypothesis only, 
it cannot be accepted in final conclusions. 
We are surprised again and again to ob- 
serve that many so-called scientists are 
using the theory of evolution as a basis for 
dealing with some of the most sacred things 
in this life. It seems that they can never 
learn that the distinguished scholars who 
brought out these suggestions upon which 
evolution depends can never learn that the 
most distinguished scholars in the world 
have abandoned the theory as having any 
certainty in its conclusions. Prof. Wallace 
himself, though practically one of the pro- 
moters of the theory of evolution, for he 
was associated with Darwin in the days 
when his suggestions were given to the pub- 
lic, has abandoned the theory as a basis of 
truth, and for the reason that the hypoth- 
esis to this day is nothing more than a 
hypothesis, and therefore far from an 
established truth. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT’S PRESENCE 
BY F. HAROLD BICKFORD 


(Tune: “Just Before the Battle, Mother”) 
I am trusting now in Jesus, 
He is everything to me. 
He has sanctified me wholly; 
By His blood I now am free. _ 
Hark! By faith I hear them singing 
Round the great white throne above, 
There’s rejoicing in His presence; 
He has filled me with His love. 


Chorus: rd 
Now I feel His Holy Spirit 
Thrilling body and my soul; 
’Tis the old-time gospel fire, 
It has cleansed and made me whole. 


Now this world in vain allures me, 
I have truly counted cost; 
I shall henceforth follow Jesus, 
Not be numbered with the lost. 
He’s my Pilot and Deliv’rer, 
He has set my heart aflame; 
How I love to sing His praises, 
Glory, glory to His name. 


Some may follow strong delusions, 
And believe the devil’s lie: 

But I mean to serve my Savior, 
Thus to reign with Him on high. 

Jesus, send the Holy Spirit, 
Fill me to the overflow, 

Till I meet Thee in Thy Kingdom, 
And to reign with Thee I go. 


Jesus soon will come to meet us, 
In the clouds within the sky, 

We'll be changed to life immortal, 
To our Savior we shall fly. 

But we long to have the lost ones 
Meet Him with us in the air; 

So we'll spread the glad news, telling 
Of our home so bright and fair. 


There is one court whose “findings” are 
incontrovertible and whose sessions are held 
in the chambers of our own breast.—Hosea 
Ballou. 
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The Fire Upon the Altar 


By Rev. O. P. Eaches, in ‘‘Religious Herald’’ 


Upon the Old Testament altar the fire 
must be always burning: “The fire shall be 
burning upon the altar; it shall never go 
out” (Lev. 6:13). It spoke, in an impres- 
sive way, of the approach to God always 
open to the worshiping man. The house- 
hold prayer service may be regarded as the 
altar in the family life upon which the fire 
should be always burning. No poem in the 
language has more of moral beauty in it 
than Burns’ “Cottor’s Saturday Night.” 
The scattered family is reunited; there is 
the converse and the household joy about 
the fireplace; the common meal. 


The cheerfu’ supper done, wi’ serious face, 
They, round the ingle, form a circle wide; 
The sire turns o’er, wi’ patriarchal grace, 
The big ha-Bible, once his father’s pride. 
He reads a portion with judicious care, 
And “Let us worship God,” he says with 
solemn air. 


A scene like this will sweeten the family 
life, will create an atmosphere of piety, will 
bring God as a reality into the household 
life, will tend to create a character such as 
Scottish history exemplifies. There was a 
time when family worship was an integral 
part of the Christian homelife on the part 
of all who were the leaders in church work. 
In the early days of Methodism family wor- 
ship was insisted on as a condition of church 
membership. A loosening hold of the worth 
of family life and training, perhaps a decay 
in the depth of personal piety; the hush of 
modern business life has so crowded into the 
household prayer that comparatively little 
is left. In a census in a large Baptist 
church it was found that few families made 
any pretense to having a common worship. 
A canvass was recently made in a church of 
one thousand members, only thirty families 
reported any such worship. There is a na- 
tion-wide decay of this old-time institution. 

When the Bible is laid on the shelf, there 
must inevitably come a weakening of the 
spiritual life. The home ought to be the 
center for creating moral and spiritual pow- 
er. No Sunday-school or church can take 
its place. One ounce of home is equal to a 
pound of school. If there were established 
within the four walls of every home an in- 
telligent and interesting household worship, 
ten years hence would witness more efficient 
churches, finer lives, a steadier and more 
pillar-like piety. In a Baptist church in 
Pennsylvania, within a few weeks, forty 
men promised to establish at once the fam- 
ily altar. Such a procedure will make forty 
stronger men, will touch scores of young 
people in their making, will develop men for 
participating in public worship, will be 
worth more to the church in the long run 
than an endowment of money. 


There has been formed recently the Fam- 
ily Altar League with headquarters in Chi- 
cago, for the purpose of bringing before the 
entire country the worth of the household 
worship. More than 300,000 cards have 
been signed by those covenanting to rebuild 
an altar fallen down, or to establish one. 
The pledge is as follows: “Believing myself 
to be largely responsible for the eternal sal- 
vation and religious training of my children 
and realizing the need of God’s grace for 


my own Christian life, I covenant with God 
to make it the rule of my life to gather 
together each day, so far as possible, the 
members of my family, and together read 


some portion of God’s word and pray for 
His blessings upon my home.” It was a 
beautiful scene when the father, a man of 
large business, gathered the household to- 
gether, each one contributing a passage of 
Scripture; a hymn of praise, a prayer 
touching every member of the home circle. 
Ten or fifteen minutes spent in this way will 
hallow the twenty-four hours. Sometimes 
a heroic-minded mother, when the father 
was not sympathizing, has carried on a 
church in the home. Mothers of this kind 
cannot but leave an impress on the house- 
hold life. Dr. Philip Schaff has these wise 
words: “Even without any express New 
Testament command, it is easy to see that 
the proper shaping of Christian domestic 
life, and especially the successful perform- 


ance of duty as to the religious education of ’ 


children, require the family altar on whieh 
the father, as priest, may daily offer the 
sacrifice~of thanksgiving and intercession. 
Family worship, with morning and evening 
prayer, and use of Holy Scriptures, includes 
also prayer at table. Forms of prayer may 
be useful. When family worship dies, pub- 
lic worship decays.” 
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It ought not to be necessary to have a 
national organization, with secretary, man- 
agers, a periodical to devote itself to this 
one feature of the Christian life. The old 
Roman worship had in every father a priest, 
in every household, the penates, the house- 
hold gods. In India, among those we call 
heathen, there is a family recognition of the 
powers above. Their religion and their 
gods are, in our judgment, unworthy. But 
there is revealed, on their part, a beautiful 
spirit in the household worship of such gods 
as they have. God deserves recognition in 
the home. When there is no blessing at 
meals, when the Bible is not read, when 
prayer is not offered, there is practically an 
agnostic home. There was a Baptist deacon 
whose children never heard him pray. In 
putting his little girl to bed he heard her 
evening prayer. Then she said: “You heard 
me pray; now I want to hear you pray.” 
The little girl created a deacon who started 
family praying. Lifting up the heart to 
God in prayer for those in the home will 
tend to bring God down into the lives of all 
in the home. In establishing a home the 
family altar should be built as one of the 
essential home furnishings. Let the house- 
hold altar be built or rebuilt, and let the 
fire on it be kept perpetually burning! No 
one can breathe, for the first ten years of 
the life, the atmosphere begotten by the 
household worship without being lifted up- 
ward by it. I think that Jesus must have 
had it in His Nazareth home, taken part in 
it, enjoyed it, been helped by it. 


College Ideals as Seen by a College President 


By President Harker, Dlinois Woman’s College, in ‘‘Western Christian Advocate’’ 


It is well for us to keep in mind what 
college life should mean. It is sometimes to 
be feared that in the stress of college life, 
the increasing organizations, and the de- 
mands of multiplying duties, we may forget 
the end to be attained. We may easily be 
so busy in college as to forget to what pur- 
pose we are busy. 


The Ideal of Scholarship 

The college magnifies scholarship. It in- 
sists on knowing that the work in the grades 
has been faithfully done. It examines care- 
fully the work of high school or academy, 
and demands evidence of faithful work and 
unquestioned ability. All this even to be 
admitted to college. And then for four 
years more, intellectual ability and scholar- 
ship are required, the student is ever urged 
forward, and beckoned higher, and urged to 
seek to enter, with appreciation and enjoy- 
ment, every department of human interest 
and knowledge. Scholarship is honored, and 
high intellectual attainment exalted. 

But the student will make a great mis- 
take if she comes to believe that scholarship 
is the highest college ideal. 


The Ideal of Efficiency 


The college constantly emphasizes efficien- 
cy. It seeks to train to do things, to culti- 


vate energy, a ready and prompt response: 


to duty. It tries to develop that rare and 
high-priced quality called initiative. It 
seeks to discover in the student, and to cause 
to grow, whatever there is of vision, the 


ability to see what needs to be done, and 
it strives to cultivate whatever there is of 
attack, and persistence, and leadership. To 
these ends it encourages student organiza- 
tions, classes, clubs, societies, and fosters 
all kinds of student activities. It is looking 
for ability to lead, and seeking to develop 
capacity to do. Its ideal for every young 
woman is not alone that she should know 
much, but that she should be able to do 
things, to attack problems, that she should 
be ready and willing and anxious and able 
to do any womanly thing anywhere. 

And yet, initiative and efficiency and abil- 
ity to do things—this also is not the highest 
college ideal. 


The Ideal of Service 


Scholarship and efficiency are great gifts, 
and nowhere can they be so well secured as 
at college. It is well worth while for men 
and women who have the means to endow 
the colleges for these ends. And it is the 
best investment any young woman can make 
to spend four years and two thousand dol- 
lars in diligent search for these great gifts. 
But there is something still more worth 
while at college, which every student “with 
all her getting” should not miss. 

Her scholarship, her educated faculties, 
and her trained abilities should be vitalized 
and possessed by that love which “seeketh 
not her own;” and it should be her life pur- 
pose to use the gifts which the college has 
imparted to her in loving and unselfish 
service wherever she may be. She should 


SEPTEMBER 7, 1916 


take the alabaster box of precious ointment, 
her educated womanhood, and her awakened 
abilities, which the college has given her, 
and she should break it in utter abandon 
of self, in absolute forgetfulness of self-in- 
terest, so that its blessed fragrance may fill 
all the house or all the community wherever 
her lot may be cast. 


The college sends the student back into 
the home, and the social circle and the 
church and the community. They are all 
wondering what the four years of college 
life have done for her. She should make 
them understand that it is greatly worth 
while for a woman to go to college, not alone 
in that it makes her a scholar and an effi- 
cient worker, but more because it has en- 
larged her sympathies, has filled her with 
the Christian motive, and’ has increased her 
ability and her desire to serve. She should 
let them all see that she has come back 
from college, not to demand what she can 
get, but only to ask what and where she 
can give. 


The college that sends out from its halls 
each year a number of young women of 
high scholarship and trained efficiency and 
initiative, inspired also by the Christian 
ideal of unselfish service for others, is ren- 
dering the highest possible service to the 
commonwealth. Its halls will soon be filled 
to overflowing with an earnest type of 
young women, and it will not for long lack 
friends who will feel it a high privilege to 
invest some of the wealth of which God has 
made them stewards in its adequate equip- 
ment and endowment. For we all believe 
that one of the greatest needs in our homes 
and our communities is an educated, effi- 
cient, and devoted womanhood. And this is 
the college ideal. 


HOW HE WAS WON 


An evangelist told the story of a woman 
who was married to a man who was not a 
Christian. He was a prominent banker in 
the community where he lived, and a very 
proud man indeed; a man of fifty-five or 
sixty years of age. This woman came to 
Mr. Mills one night and she said, “I cannot 
tell you how troubled I am about my hus- 
band. We have been married twenty years, 
and I never felt like this. I do not do any- 
thing but think about my husband and pray 
for him. I have been pleading with him, 
and I can do nothing.” She went on to say, 
“Last night I heard him groan, and he said, 
‘I am so troubled.’ -I said to him, ‘Are you 
troubled about your soul?’ and he said, ‘Yes, 
it is about those things.’ I said, ‘Will you 
not kneel down here with me _ while 
we scuttle the question, and give yourself 
to God?’ He said, ‘No, I don’t want you 
to speak to me on this subject again; don’t 
mention the matter again until you have 
my permission to do so.’” She said, “I 
cannot live; I cannot live, unless my hus- 
band is saved now.” Mr. Mills said to her, 
“Sister, if that is true, he is going to be 
saved now, you can be assured of that.” 

That day when the time came for even- 
ing service she said to her husband, “Come, 
dear, and go to meeting with me.” He said, 
“I am not going to meeting. Go if you 
want to, but I am not going to church. I 
am not going out of the house unless I come 
for you after the meeting.” She kept on 
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pleading with him, until he finaly put down 
his paper and said, “I will go just this 
once.” 

Mr. Mills says that when he say him com- 
ing in, he felt sure the critical day in that 
man’s history had come. It was a stormy 
night; but they were gathered compactly in 
a small room, and after a while the leader 
said, “If any one wants to pray for friends 
that they may be saved, he may do so, and 
we will all join in the petition.” A man 
arose and prayed for his brother. After- 
ward a business man arose and prayed for 
one of his employees. Now this lady we 
have been talking of was a member of a 
church where ladies were not in the habit 
of taking part in public meetings, and she 
had never prayed in public in her life; but 
she was desperately in earnest about the 
salvation of her husband, and she kneeled 
down on her knees beside her proud husband 
and asked God to save him that night. And 
when Mr. Mills asked those who wished to 
become Christians to stand up, his stub- 
born knees unbent, and he rose up and said, 
“IT want to be a Christian now;” and he 
went home, and his wife said he prayed at 
the family altar that night as though he 
had been a Christian for sixty years.— 
Banks. 


DEVILISH DANCE DENS 
BY HENRY W. ADAMS 


It is bad enough, when the organized liq- 
uor traffic takes a prosperous young busi- 
ness man, with bright hopes, loving family, 
and beautiful home, robs him of all these, 
and far more, and lands him, a veritable 
beast, in the gutter. But he had arrived 
at his day of experience and reason, and 
was himself, largely to blame. 

But there are lower depths than these. 
Hear me! The dance halls, run in connec- 
tion with the saloons of our great cities, are 
the 

GATEWAYS OF HELL. 


In Chicago the law requires that no sa- 
loon shall sell intoxicants after 1 a. m. 
Many of the worst dives have dance-hall 
attachments. With an easy chance to ruin 
young boys and girls, and then have to close 
at such an early hour, is too slow a pace for 
these fiends of the pit. Thus in collusion 
with the “Bath-house Johns” and “Hinky 
Dinks,” (that the voters of our city cause 
te rule over us), they have devised a new 
plan. Under the guise of a fraternal soci- 
ety any group of young people may organize 
as the “Daffodils,” or “White Rose,” or any 
other sweet-sounding name, and our city 
council will give them a special permit to 
sell “drinks” at their dances till 3 a. m. 
They hold the dances at some of these same 
old joints, and then laugh at our steady- 
going church members, etc., who voted for 
our disreputable city fathers who gave them 
their permission. 

Some time ago, disguised as a business 
woman, Mrs. Charles E. Merriam made a 
tour of these dance halls on a Saturday 
night and Sunday morning. We condense 
from the Chicago Tribune her account of 
some of the things she saw. 


At the Mozart Hall a masquerade ball was 
in progress, under the auspices of the “Roby 
Athletic and Pleasure Club.” Girls and 
boys had exchanged one another’s attire for 
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the night of pleasure. Overalls, with one 
leg of the trousers pulled high over a bare 
knee, were favorite costumes among the 
girls. Five girls appeared in their night 
gowns on the ball-room floor. A woman of 
forty danced about in blue pajamas. One 
man, attired as a convict, was careless 
about his costume, so it appeared to be fall- 
ing off all the time. The men, in girl’s at- 
tire, took great liberties with their girl com- 
panions. One, mainly dressed in pink stock- 
ings, kissed all his dance partners between 
dances. Policemen were drinking at the bar. 
At 3 o’clock a girl of about sixteen was 
forced from the hall. A man held his hand 
over her mouth to hush her cries. With 
hair streaming down her back, in her intox- 
icated condition, she screamed and fought 
like a tigress. 

A boy, hardly seventeen, was dragged 
from the hall, and laid at the entrance. He 
lay in a stupor, pale as chalk, perhaps 
from his first night’s debauch. The floor- 
walker, while directing the dances, swayed 
to and fro, and sometimes fell sprawling on 
the floor. A girl with wild eyes danced with 
a whisky bottle in her hand. A girl of 
twelve danced with a boy about as old, in 
questionable manner. 

At Yondorf’s Hall tangoing of a very vic- 
ious character was indulged in, notwith- 
standing placards on the walls forbidding it. 
At 3 a. m. many boys and girls were carried 
out limp. The clubwoman asked, “Will 
these young girls ever get home?” “The 
white slavers take the girls, in their stupor, 
to hotels, and that is why they disappear.” 
The club women themselves had a hard time 
escaping the embraces of strange men. 

Is this not enough? Will Christian men 
and women let such awful work as this go 
on, ruining our bright boys and fair girls, 
all over our land? Or will they not go to 
these public dance halls, whether in connec- 
tion with saloons or otherwise, judge for 


themselves, and apply the remedy? 
Chicago, Ill. 


CHRISTIANITY TRIUMPHANT 


We have seen what a magnificent defense 
Christianity has made against the machina- 
tions of her enemies; from the infidels of 
Jerusalem to the idolaters of Rome, the 
atheists of France, the iconoclasts of Ger- 
many, the evolutionists of England, and the 
agnostics of America. We have seen the 
failure of infidelity to consummate its crime 
against humanity by its brazen assaults up- 
on the genius of government, which com- 
bines the majesty of love with the immut- 
ability of justice; upon commercial integ- 
rity, which is the parent of industry and 
the soul of business; upon the chastity of 
woman, which implies the modesty of maid- 
enhood, and sanctity of marriage; upon the 
happiness of home, which is the foundation 
of love, and the nursery of the nations; up- 
on immortality of the soul, which is the 
mainspring of virtue and the inspiration of 
existence; upon the omnipotence of God, 
who is the Author of all things and the 
Sovereign of the universe. We have seen 
the failure of infidelity to originate inven- 
tion, to lead to discovery, to civilize the sav-. 
age, to reform the vicious, to establish 
order, to conserve society, to find a savory 
substitute for the faith which it repudiates, 
or to render an equivalent of that love di- 
vine which melts the human heart and saves 
the human soul, while it still remains a 
mystery to the greatest human intellect.— 
John P. Newman. 


“The small courtesies sweeten life.” 
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PICTURES 


By Rev. Edward Herbruck, Dayton, Ohio 
(In ‘‘The Christian World’’) 


I had the privilege recently of visiting - 


an art exhibition where were displayed 
the productions of some of our modern art- 
ists. It brought to mind pleasant experi- 
ences I had in walking through miles of pic- 
ture galleries in the old world, such at the 
Pitti and Uffizi galleries at Florence, the 
Vatican at Rome, the National gallery at 
Naples, the Louvre at Paris, and many oth- 
ers. All of these are filled with the master- 
pieces of the great artists of the past; won- 
derful pictures they are. Among them are 
hundreds of Madonnas, and portraits of 
those who lived and wrought in other ages. 
When one goes into the history of some of 
the men into whose faces you look you can- 
not help but feel that they did not deserve 
such immortality, for many of them have 
never done anything for which they should 
be remembered by those who came after 
them. In the gallery which extends over 
the river Arno at Florence, there are some 
thirteen hundred portraits, many of them 
representatives of the Medici family, the 
Borgias, some of the popes, and others of 
less renown, but perhaps of more honor. In 
looking upon the faces of these men there 
passes before you in review the disordered 
state of the times in which they lived. The 
Medici were haughty and corrupt, while 
some of the Borgias were monsters in in- 
iquity, and we know that some of the popes 
were by no means followers of Christ. 

But we must not overlook the fact that 
there are also portraits there of men who 
lived noble lives, and who are worthy of 
remembrance. Yet every one who visits 
these galleries must confess that the thou- 
sands of pictures one sees there are but few 
that make any lasting impression, or that 
one would care to possess. I have portraits 
on my walls that I would not exchange for 
the most valued pictures in all the priceless 
collections of the old world. This is un- 
doubtedly true in almost every home. Not 
long ago I visited an old boyhood friend 
whom I had not seen for many years. Be- 
fore leaving he ushered me into the parlor 
to show me their treasures. He pointed to 
several portraits on the walls, pictures of 
children, whom God had entrusted into their 
hands as jewels years ago, and then took 
them again to shine in the city not. made 
with hands. They were all they had. I 
feel quite sure that no money on earth 
would buy those pictures. They have been 
treasured ‘with as much care as have been 
the paintings of Rembrandt, or Murillo, or 
Raphael, or Titian. We all have pictures 
that help to keep alive the love that burns in 
our hearts for those whose bodies are rest- 
ing in the shade of the trees in the quiet of 
-God’s acre. As we look upon them what a 
longing comes to us to hear again the prat- 
tle of the children, to feel their caresses, to 
hear again the voice of father or mother 
or loved one who went away into the un- 
known country filling with sadness all the 
deserted mansions of our lonely souls. 
What a satisfaction it is especially to look 
upon the portrait of a mother. She who 
was to us a ministering angel. Who can 
tell the heart aches, the tears, the cries, and 


the anguish of the children, when mother 
was put into the coffin and carried away 
to the place of graves. But there she is on 
the wall and she looks into the eyes and 
hearts, and that look has saved many a son 
and daughter from the downward path. 
Blessed pictures. They make us better. 
When Stopford Brooke was writing the life 
of Robertson, he went to Brighton, the scene 
of his labors, to see whether he could find 
any new facts to weave into the life of the 
great preacher. He went into the store of 
a man who knew Robertson, and said, “Can 
you tell me anything of interest about him?” 
The man took him to his home and pointed 
to a portrait of the preacher and said, 
“Whenever I am tempted to do anything 
wrong I come here and look at that picture, 
and the pure face recalls me to my better 
self.” 


I also see beautiful pictures in the fields 
and forests which no human hands have 
painted. Gorgeous pictures they are, too. 
In my summer rambles I came upon a clump 
of wild roses all in bloom. They were just 
at the edge of the woods, and with the trees 
and shrubbery as a background, I thought 
I had never seen any of nature’s pictures 
quite as beautiful as that. Where is the 
artist who could lay on the delicate colors 
on those rose petals, or the varied colored 
leaves in the autumn, or the tints on the 
leafless trees as I saw them the other even- 
ing outlined against the setting sun? Some- 
times a patch of meadow and woods on the 
hills, as seen through a window, forms a pic- 
ture such as no man has ever yet_been able 
to put on canvas. The artist often makes 
the frame of his picture a mere secondary 
matter, so as not to detract from the beauty 
of the picture. We have all seen pictures 
that have suffered by the beauty of the 
frame. I have found this same thing true 
in nature. I have seen a spring in the hills, 
beautiful in itself, but its beauty enhanced 
a thousand times by the frame in which it 
was set. The overhanging trees, the green 
moss, the ferns, and wild flowers that grew 
about it; if it were not for these the spring 
itself would not draw much attention. It is 
the same with the setting sun. It is all the 
more beautiful when surrounded by a frame 
of clouds. So, too, I have seen a patch of 
goldenrod growing up against a railway 
embankment, and the golden plumes were 
all the more gorgeous because of the rude 
setting in which they grew. 

There are also pictures of memory that 
all of us have treasured up, and they are 
none the less real because they are not on 
canvas. How we love to sit down at the 
twilight hour, or late at night when we are 
free from the cares of the day, and permit 
these pictures of the past to come before us. 
We see again the old faces, we feel the gen- 
tle pressure of the hand, we hear the kind 
words that made earth seem to us as heav- 
en, and make us wonder even to-day how 
any one could ever be harsh, or cruel, or un- 
kind. There is the picture of the old mother, 
old yet ever young and fair, and there is, 
oh, such a tender look in her eyes, and those 
lips seem as though they would speak and 
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say, “Be strong, and when the battle of 
life waxes hard, your Unseen Friend will be 
there to uphold you and give you the vic- 
tory.” The picture has given you courage 
and you have gone into the world a truer 
and better man. Somewhere I have found 
a few fugitive verses that have in them a 
sweetness that goes to the heart: 


’Tis a beautiful picture that thrills me 
When Memory comes as my guest 
And a mournful north wind chills me 
And the good are safe at their rest. 
A pair of brown eyes in their splendor 
Flashing like sun through the rain 
A face that is, oh, so tender! 
And the frame is a mist of pain. 


It gleams when the night is sable 
With a brilliance weird to see 

O’er the empty chair at the table 
Where she once sat facing me. 

How hopeless the longing that fills me 
For the days that we lived in vain! 

*Tis a beautiful picture that thrills me— 
And the frame is a mist of pain. 


We also have memory pictures of the old 
home, nestled on the hillside, or in the val- 
ley along the country road, or on the quiet 
village street. We see again the merry 
days, the old schoolmates, the sleigh rides 
by the light of the moon, the happy life in 
the old home. ‘Then we see, too, the solemn 
procession moving toward the place of 
graves, carrying a brother or sister to the 
tomb. There is a poem by Alice Carey 
which is familiar to many. It fits with the 
pictures of memory of which I have written, 
so I give it entire: 


Among beautiful pictures 
That hang on Memory’s wall, 
Is one of a dim old forest 
That seemeth best of all; 
Not for the gnarled oaks olden, 
Dark with the mistletoe; 
Not for the violets golden 
That sprinkle the vale below; 
Not for the milk-white lilies 
That lean from the fragrant hedge, 
Coqueting all day with the sunbeams, 
Stealing their golden edge; 
Not in the vines on the upland 
Where the bright-red berries be, 
Not the pinks, nor the pale, sweet cowslip, 
It seemeth the best to me. 


I once had a little brother, 
With eyes that were dark and deep— 
In the lap of the old dim forest 
He lieth in peace asleep; 
Light as the down of the thistle, 
Free as the winds that blow, 
We roved there the beautiful summers, 
The summers of long ago; 
But his feet on the hills grew weary, 
And one of the autumn eves, 
I made for my little brother 
A bed of the yellow leaves. 


Sweetly his pale arms folded 
My neck in a meek embrace, 
As the light of immortal beauty 

Silently covered his face; 
And when the arrows of sunset 
Lodged in the tree-tops bright, 
He fell, in his saint-like beauty, 
Asleep by the gates of light. 
Therefore, of all the pictures 
That hang on Memory’s wall, 
The one of the old dim forest 
Seems the best of all. 


I love the paintings of the old masters. 
I love the pictures of meadows and brooks, 
and forests, and clouds, but best of all I 
love the pictures of memory. I cannot main- 
tain a great collection of famous paintings, 
but I have a gallery into which I can go at 
any time and see pictures that I would not 
exchange for those of the old painters. 
Blessed is the man who has pictures. 
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Infidel Craftiness 
By Rev. D. E. Millard, Portland, Michigan 


At the age of eighteen years the task 
awaited this writer of teaching a district 
school in western New York. In those days 
—in the country especially—it was custom- 
ary for the teacher to “board around,” that 
is, from place to place; the length of time in 
each family being determined by the num- 
ber of pupils the family furnished. 

It fell to the writer to board three weeks 
with a highly respected family, the head of 
the same being a quiet, but confirmed infidel. 
It was well known that he was not an 
avowed Christian, but few, if any, suspected 
that he was really an out and out enemy of 
Christianity. 

What I am now about to write will show 
how slyly and craftily the enemies of the 
Bible and of Christ will try to poison the 
minds of the young with the virus of unbe- 
lief and a shocking contempt of the Word 
of God. 

The next night after I had become a tem- 
porary member of the family, and the other 
members had retired, this man of promi- 
nence in the community, brought out from 
some “hidden corner” a book which he hand- 
ed to me and said, “I want you to keep this 
book in your possession until you read it 
through. You can then return it to me 
quietly as I have given it to you.” Without 
saying another word he vanished. 

I took the book to my room, where, to my 
surprise, I found it was a copy of Thomas 
Paine’s “Age of Reason.” Of course I 
knew of the work, and though I had never 
seen a copy before, had a perfect dread of 
it. But, now that it was in my possession, 
interest was awakened and_ curiosity 
aroused. As a result, I spent a few hours 
each night reading its contents until the end 
was reached. Had I not known, by a bless- 
ed experience, what Thomas Paine never 
knew, the joy and comfort of a Christian’s 
faith, his foul book and its teachings might 
have affected me differently, but having in 
my heart clear and “infallible proofs” of 
the truth of Christianity; and having pre- 
viously read authentic accounts of Paine’s 
life and character, “of his public dishonesty, 
his cruelty and selfishness, his avarice and 
pride, his ingratitude and treachery; and, 
more sternly still, of the wretchedness and 
intoxication into which he sunk towards the 
decline of life—an object of pity and con- 
tempt to his own deluded followers,” I had 
no further use for the book and returned 
it with a look of disgust to its owner, and 
a feeling of pity for those who were deluded 
by its foul and blasphemous teachings. 


In these days, infidels and sceptics do not 
refer to or quote from Paine’s “Age of 
Reason,” as in former years, because of its 
author’s well-known and disreputable char- 
acter. But they are still working just as 
slyly and craftily to poison the minds of 
young people, as they were in my young 
days. 

True, they use smoother and less dis- 
gusting language than their predecessors, 
but their teachings are as foul and cor- 
rupt as those of a former age. 

Young men, beware of them! Thousands 
of young people, I fear, are being led, by 
these false teachers, into vice and unbelief. 





If their writings fall into your hands ex- 
amine them critically; but before commit- 
ting yourself in any way to the things they 
teach, read from “Wilson’s Evidences of 
Christianity,” or any other reputable author 
—of the rage and despair with which infi- 
dels, like Paine, Voltaire, and others, were 
visited in death. Then contrast it with the 
joy and triumph which frequently mark 
that of the faithful Christian, and decide 
which master you will serve. 


THE SPLENDOR OF THE SUNSHINE 


BY REV. JOHN R. SUTHERLAND, D. D. 

There’s a splendor in the sunshine as it 
shimmers on the sea, 

Kissing the rippling wavelets as they dance 
towards the lea; 

I have stood upon the lee shore and watched 
them as they came, 

And felt the rhythm of their movement 
when all else seemed tame. 


There’s a splendor in the sunshine as it 
bathes the mountain heights, 

And glints from off their crystal crowns and 
makes them our delights; 

I have seen them when they sparkled like 
a diamond of the mine, 

Reflecting back the glory of the rays that 
made them shine. 


There’s a splendor in the sunshine as it falls 
upon the boughs, 

Of the woodlands and the meadows in the 
early morning hours; 

I have seen them when their glory no pencil 
could portray, 

’Twas just when early dawn was breaking 
into day. 


There’s a splendor in that sunshine, too, 
that flashes from the dome 
Of the Celestial City which is yet to be our 


home; 

I have seen it not with mortal eye, but with 
that which sees afar, 

Beyond the sweep of sight and sense and 
the farthest distant star. 


HOW PRAYER HELPED UGANDA 


It was back in 1875 in the heart of 
Africa. In the palace hut of King Mutesa 
of Uganda were gathered his courtiers and 
chief men to talk once more with Henry M. 
Stanley, the great explorer, before he re- 
turned to England. The white man had 
been four months in Uganda. He had told 
the king many wonderful things, but what 
interested him most was the story of Jesus 
Christ. On this eventful day Mutesa ex- 
pressed his desire to know more of the white 
man’s God. He promised to build a church, 
and begged that other white men might 
come to teach him and his people about the 
good way. 

“Stamlee,” he said, “say to the white peo- 
ple, when you write them, that I am like a 
man sitting in darkness, or born blind, and 
that all I ask is that I may be taught how 
to see, and I shall continue a Christian while 
I live.” 

This led Stanley to write a letter to the 
Daily. Telegraph, a London newspaper, 
urging that missionaries be sent to Uganda. 
Seven months that letter was on its way. 
Finally it reached London and was printed 
in the newspapers in November, 1875. 

In the office of the Church Missionary So- 
ciety in London that newspaper appeal was 
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read by ‘the secretaries. Here was a chal- 
lenge to send men to the Dark Continent 
that could not go unheeded. But they had 
neither men nor money for the dangerous 
undertaking. They turned the key in their 
office door, locked themselves in, and fell 
upon their knees in prayer, asking God to 
raise up both the missionaries needed and 
the money to send them. The third day 
after Stanley’s letter appeared in the Lon- 
don paper something happened. A letter 
came to the Church Missionary Society 
which read as follows: 

DEAR Mr. HUTCHINSON :—Often I have 
thought of the people in the interior of 
Africa in the region of Uganda, and I have 
longed and prayed for the time to come 
when the Lord would open the door so that 
heralds of the gospel might enter the coun- 
try. The appeal of Stanley to the Christian 
Church, from Mutesa’s capital, seems to 
show that the time has come for the soldiers 
of the cross to make an advance into that 
region. If the Committee of the Church 
Missionary Society are prepared at once and 
with energy to start a mission to Victoria 
Lake, I shall gladly give you 5,000 pounds 
(about $25.000) with which to begin. 

I desire to be known in this matter only 
as 

AN UNPROFITABLE SERVANT. 
(Luke 17: 10) 

After the missionary secretaries had read 
such a letter as that, they were sure God 
was answering prayer. They resolved, 
after further prayer, to get other newspa- 
pers to ask for men and money for Africa. 
In a few days another letter came bringing 
in another 5,000 pounds ($25,000) and in 
a short time $120,000 had been given. Here 
was the money to begin work. 

But this was not the only answer to pray- 
er, for other letters came in from people 
who had no money to offer but who offered 
something better, their lives and services 
for Africa. Eight men in all wrote such 
letters. One came from a young Scotchman, 
Alexander Mackay, who was a civil engin- 
eer. He was over in Germany employed by 
a machine construction company near Ber- 
lin. He was an earnest Christian and hoped 
that he might go as a missionary to Mada- 
gascar, but the way had not opened. One 
night shortly before Christmas, 1875, he was 
reading Stanley’s book, How I Found Liv- 
ingstone. As he laid it down, he noticed an 
old copy of the Edinburgh Daily Review on 
his table. He caught the name of one of 
the secretaries of the Church Missionary 
Society. Curiously he picked up the paper 
and read the appeal for Africa. Then and 
there he made up his mind to go, and, 
though it was after midnight, he wrote a 
letter to London offering his services as a 
missionary to Uganda. This is what he 
said: 

My heart burns for the deliverance of 
Africa, and if you can send me to any one of 
these regions which Livingstone and Stan- 
ley have found to be groaning under the 
curse of the slave-hunter I shall be very 
glad! 

Four months later, in the offices of the 
Church Missionary Society in London, cight 
volunteers for Mutesa’s kingdom in Africa 
met to say farewell. The prayers of the 
missionary secretaries had been abundantly 
answered.—Fahs, Uganda’s White Man of 
Work. . 


What we want is not so much to realize 
the ideal as to idealize the real—F. H. 
Hedge. 
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Backsliding in an Automobile 


The Confessions of a Church Member Who Finds Himself Slipping From Grace 
While Speeding Through Space, and Who Writes With a Sense of 
Guilt While Attempting a Justification 


I am the owner of a motor car. It is a 
great institution, a revolutionizer, an epoch- 
maker. I paid my hard-earned money for 
it, and believed that the price was more 
than I should have paid, but little did I 
dream, until months later, that the real price 
was the transformation of my life. I knew 
that every time I stepped into my car I 
took my life in my hands, but experience has 
taught me that at the same moment my 
convictions slipped through my fingers. My 
friends said that this car would be the mak- 
ing of me; no one suggested that it would 
be the unmaking of me. Some of my ideals 
have disappeared behind clouds of dust; I 
am no longer the clear-cut moralist that I 
was. I see many of these cherished ideals 
through a cloud darkly now. The dust of 
uncertainty has entered my being as surely 
as the dust of the highways has entered my 
clothing. I fear that I am gravitating 
earthward as I fly in my machine toward 
the rising or the setting sun, though for 
years my friends have regarded me as far 
removed from those who are of the earth, 
earthy. The faster I go in my car, the fast- 
er I go from the interests in the church, so 
some of my best friends tell me. From what 
I have heard I can readly understand why 
some primitive sectarians should legislate 
against the automobile. 

My pastor tells me that with the advent 
of my motor car has come the exit of my 
church activities. He says that the auto- 
mobile is making a wide path through his 
audiences every Sunday in the summer, and 
that he looks for a fair congregation now 
only on rainy Sundays. The automobile, 
according to him, is an Egyptian plague. 
Others say that the machine should serve 
the church, but sad to say that the church is 
the point of departure therefor. Sunday 
morning catapults hundreds of Christians 
all over the country and the adjoining coun- 
ties, so says my pastor. I tell him that we 
disciples are naturally pessimistic on this 
question; that we are born to menaces as 
the sparks fly upwards, and are making a 
lot of trouble out of an innocent diversion. 
I know our people well. Menaces are almost 
as thick in their blood as corpuscles. It is 
a dull time in our Zion when we can’t scare 
up a few menaces every week. I am so ac- 
customed to them that I sleep with three or 
four under my pillow every night in the 
year. No disciple household is complete 
without a good supply. Still, I don’t like to 
see my pastor taking these Sunday flights 
of mine to heart. 

There was a time when I had a conscien- 
tious regard for the Lord’s Day; when I be- 
lieved it a sin to give that day to pleas- 
ure. I honestly believed that every member 
of the church should be in the Bible School 
and at both preaching services. I claimed 
with much fervor, on more than one occa- 
sion, that we owed these duties to the pastor 
whom we paid to build up the church and to 
develop the individual in the graces of 
Christian character. I held that those who 
neglected the services of the sanctuary for 
pleasure or because of indifference should 


be made the subject of pastoral admonition. 
I could see neither the wisdom nor the neces- 
sity of turning Sunday into a day of pleas- 
ure. I argued that our pastor could not do 
his best while the leaders of the congrega- 
tion scoured the country in automobiles, in- 
stead of waiting on his ministry. I have 
said that nothing takes the heart out of a 
speaker like empty seats. They fill him with 
all manner of apprehensions. Ghosts of 
things that should be dance before his eyes. 
The calm of the sanctuary becomes a 
witches’ cauldron. I scoffed at the idea that 
a preacher ought to preach as well to the 
few as to the many. I was sure that we 
were not treating him justly in leaving him 
to perspire on Sunday while those who 
should be most interested were enjoying the 
balmy breezes of the lake or the shelter of 
the woods—via the automobile. I almost 
reached the place where I believed the motor 
car was the messenger of Satan to buffet 
the saints, a form of ungodliness sufficiently 
plausible in merit to deceive, if it were pos- 
sible, the very elect. But at this period of 
my life I did not own an auto. 

When the machine came into my posses- 
sion, several things of importance went out. 
I soon found that such views as the above 
mentioned were wholly erroneous. I now 
reason as those do who own a motor car. 
I affirm that Sunday should not be exclu- 
sively given up to church-going; that God 
never intended to make: that the beginning 
and the end of religion. I affirm that one 
can worship God just as acceptably on the 
front seat of the auto on Sunday morning 
as he can on the front seat of the sanctuary, 
if his heart is right. (Please note that in 
these modifiers, such as “exclusively” and 
‘Gf his heart is right,” which are needed to 
make the argument good, there is enough 
room to shuttle back and forth between the 
extremes of logic for all eternity.) I affirm 
that one can worship just as truly in the 
glorious groves, embowered in beauty, thrill- 
ing with song, dripping with crystalline 
purity, health streaming from every leaf, as 
in the cramped, cribbed, cabined, and con- 
fined church, from which the air has been 
conscientiously excluded by the janitor— 
and the building committee, sub rosa—and 
in which lurk the deadly “micrococcus pyo- 
genes,” the “streptococcus,” the “diplococ- 
ci,” the “bacillus typhosus,” the “bacillus 
tetani,” and the other fifty-seven varieties 
of Goths, Huns, and Vandals, to stretch out 
our proud forms in the dust the moment we 
allow the eye of vigilance to droop. Before 
my purchase I was wholly unaware of the 
presence of these lethal militants, as were 
my fathers before me, but my experiences 
in the open the past few months have taught 
me more of bacteria, and of the unsullied 
and invincible purity of the air, than I had 
learned in all my former years. With this 
knowledge oozing out at every pore I won- 
der that I am not in my grave. Little did 
I dream as I sat in the quietude of the sanc- 
tuary that an army of villains had beset me 
before and behind, ready to rush in at every 
unsentineled gate. The motor car has taught 
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me that all our lives are spent on the rim of 
a bacterial volcano. Why we do not fall in, 
or why it does not open and swallow us up, 
are questions which must be left to the dis- 
cussions of the scientists. But I am thor- 
oughly convinced that nothing but a cast- 
iron constitution saved me. It takes all the 
courage I possess to look in the direction of 
the sanctuary without trembling. On the 
other hand, I am seized with an uncontroll- 
able desire to worship in the groves on Sun- 
day morning. So great is the desire that I 
am ready for the grove soon after five 
o’clock on that day. So great is the moral 
uplift that I wonder now why I did not rob 
a bank, burn down my neighbor’s barn, or 
scuttle a ship, under the dull routine of the 
worship of the sanctuary. The overflow of 
my emotions keeps me all awash until I 
get to the groves. ; 

I find that my views of life have broad- 
ened with these Sunday jaunts in my car. 
I am humiliated as I recall the narrow views 
I formerly held on the subject of Sunday 
amusements. Once I had my doubts as to 
the genuineness of a man’s conversion who 
, would go to a ball game on Sunday. I have 
wholly recovered from that normal spasm. 
Once, when riding with a friend in my car, 
he suggested that we attend a game, and 
when I reminded him that this was Sunday, 
and not a time for amusements, he asked 
me if it were not just as proper to witness 
a game as to ride for the pleasure of riding, 
and I wist not what to say. I felt that the 
back of my Puritanism was broken from 
that hour. So loud was the report of the 
fracture that the echoes are still dimly lin- 
gering on the horizon. I can see now that 
if one may ride in a buggy or a motor car 
for pleasure, and still remain in good stand- 
ing in all the organizations to which he be- 
longs, he may attend a Sunday ball game 
without any fears of breaking any of the 
commandments. He may go hunting or fish- 
ing, and enjoy himself on that day in any 
gentlemanly way that his income will per- 
mit. Before my motor car, all the barriers 
that excluded me in the ancient days from 
enjoying life went down, and they are still 
down. Of course, I want to do the right 
thing, but I am not sure now what the right 
thing is. That car upset my mental equilib- 
rium completely, and the things I once loved 
now I hate, and the things I hated now I 
love. As surely as my car careens down 
the highways, so surely has it driven 
through the pith of many of my former con- 
ceptions. I know that I am as much devoted 
to the church as I ever was, but my devo- 
tion has taken a different form. Still I am 
sure nothing can prevail against it, and I 
am standing on the well-known promise, 
even when I am fleeing on Sundays from all 
that the promise stands for. As to the fu- 
ture of the church I am as optimistic as a 
blind cow, knee-deep in a clover field. I am 
a thorough churchman, dyed in the wool, 
rock-ribbed,_and silk stockinged, ready to 
defend the church’s altars and to fight her 
foes—even if I do worship in the woods on 
Sunday. 

I have also learned that we are all crea- 
tures of circumstances. One cannot tell what 
he will do until he stands in the other fel- 
low’s shoes, or buys a car like this. Think 
of the people who scoff at the latest fash- 
ions, of the prim dames who say, “Did you 
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ever see such a fright as Mrs. Birdleigh in 
that narrow skirt?” but who wear just that 
kind of a skirt before the season is very 
old! There are others who modify their 
opinions to suit the occasion. I must con- 
fess that the more I study humanity with 
this automobile for a guide, the more con- 
vinced I am that we must have sojourned a 
long time with the chameleon family in our 
descent. Some of our be-wigged ancestors 
must have spent many week-ends at their 
villa. This familiarity with the chamele- 
ons led an English bishop to remark that in 
America many of the leading preachers had 
mistaken congeniality for Christianity. 
There is some virtue in being all things to 
all men, in having convictions sufficiently 
fluid to fit any emergency, and in being able 
to join the far-flung procession of motor 
cars on Sunday, though we are sorely need- 
ed in our churches. Verily, all such have 
their reward. 


To show that I am not the chief of sin- 
ners in matters of this sort, let me cite an 
observation. In a neighboring State, I knew 
a church that enjoyed great prosperity, free 
from the lure of interurban and steam rail- 
ways, in the days before the motor car had 
invaded the land. No toot of the excursion 
disturbed its balmy dreams. That toot was 
the horn of the beast to that community for 
many years. The fathers in Israel looked 
out upon the world going to ruin on the 
Sunday excursion with an eye of pity, and 
prayed with thanksgiving that “we,” as a 
community, had never bowed the knee to 
Baal. The sanctuary was crowded, the 
reign of the church was almost supreme. It 
was one of those primitive communities that 
looked upon the dance as a public announce- 
ment of sins committed in secret unlawful 
for man to utter. The sword of excom- 
munication was always within reach of the 
ruling powers, and the offending heads that 
would not restrain the mirthful feet, fell 
time and again like the soldiers of the Old 
Guard when making a last stand. But one 
fall day—may clouds and darkness settle 
upon it—an interurban broke the stillness 
of the community, and since its promoters 
feared not God nor regarded man, the Sun- 
day excursion was announced, and ere long 
its cars were full and the church was empty. 
The elders lamented the degeneracy of the 
times, the fickleness of the young, the in- 
stability of the mature, and changed all 
their thanksgivings to threnodies. That 
electric road rammed its rugged way in a 
single day through the granite convictions 
of a generation, and possibly of a century. 
The community reasoned itself from the 
church point of view to the interurban point 
of view, just as I reasoned to my motor car 
point of view. I did not control the car; it 
bound me hand and foot with its traditions. 
It carried me out of myself, as completely 
as the interurban carried away the settled 
habits of a lifetime on its cow-catcher. It 
roared, and the community silence was brok- 
en forever; it whizzed past, and the neigh- 
borhood must build itself again around the 
interurban as a center. These speed demons, 
like Time, make the ancient good uncouth. 

We have all heard of the famous dancing 
master who wrote a volume on the evils of 
the dance—after he had lost his legs in a 
railway accident. Why didn’t he write soon- 
er? Is it too much to affirm that the acci- 


dent did for him what my good fortune did 
for me—changed his point of view?—The 
Christian Evangelist. 


ON THE BATTLE LINE 


Many Christian men and women seem to 
pass along the way of life without any real 
conflict. Is that the way of the divine life 
as divinely planned? If so, we have not 
learned incorrectly concerning the way of 
life which is in Christ. As we understand 
the Scriptures the way of the righteous is 
beset with trials and temptations and dis- 
appointments and troubles. 

In this view we feel that the Word of 
God fully justifies us. Listen: Strive to 
enter in at the strait gate is the teaching of 
the Bible. Now if there be no conflict, why 
should there be any striving? Why does 
Jesus say: “Blessed are they which are per- 
secuted for righteousness’ sake, for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven. Blessed are ye 
when men shall revile you, and persecute 
you, and shall say all manner of evil against 
you falsely, for my sake.” These sayings 
seem to indicate that Jesus anticipated 
much opposition to the divine life as lived 
by His people. We know that in many 
instances it has been verified beyond all 
question. Persecution is the weapon of the 
enemies of the cross to drive back the men 
and women who seek to follow Christ close- 
ly. They persecuted Christ—why may we 
even look forward with any hope of escap- 
ing it? Did not Jesus say to his disciples: 
“If they have persecuted me, they will also 
persecute you?” Jesus expected persecu- 
tion for the disciple who should live a life 
of love and faith and self-denial. 

Paul also had the same understanding in 
regard to the same matter. In 2 Cor. 4: 8- 
11, we read: “We are troubled on every 
side, yet not distressed: we are perplexed, 
but not in despair; persecuted, but not for- 
saken; cast down, but not destroyed; always 
bearing about in the body the dying of the 
Lord Jesus, that the life also of Jesus 
might be made manifest in our body. For 
we which live are always delivered unto 
death for Jesus’ sake, that the life also of 
Jesus might be made manifest in our mortal 
flesh.” 

Does that look as if the true Christian 
may expect to have an easy time? To us 
it seems quite the contrary. We must be- 
lieve that trials await us on the way, that 
is, if we are going to live the life which is 
patterned after Christ. Beyond all ques- 
tion it seems that the great business of the 
Christian is to manifest in his own life the 
life of Jesus Christ. One thing is certain, 
we cannot manifest a life which we have 
not. If we are to manifest the life of Jesus 
before men, not to be seen of men, but to 
glorify God in our bodies and in our spirits 
which are His, then we must have that life 
in our life. 

Again Paul presents evidence, in the same 
or a similar direction, when in 2 Cor. 4: 17, 
he declares: “For our light affliction, which 
is but for a moment, worketh for us a far 
more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory.” 

In that passage, we are not only assured 
of affliction, but we are also assured that it 
has a fine purpose in view, viz.: To work out 
a far more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory. If that is true, as it evidently is, 
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then how shall any of us enter into that far 
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory, 
except as both Jesus and Paul indicate? 
And if we do not enter thus in to it, how 
will Heaven be Heaven to us? Beloved, it 
seems that there is no other way—we must 
suffer with Christ in one way or another, 
or we shall fail to manifest His life in our 
life, and if we do that, we shall have failed 
in by far the larger part of this earthly 
Christian life. 

Persecution is a bad thing for the perse- 
cutor, but to them who bear persecution 
patiently, it is a means of grace for the 
larger life which is in Christ Jesus our 
Lord. Do you seek an easy life in Christ? 
Seek it not, but prepare for persecution and 
suffering, for in these you will have a fine 
chance to manifest Christ in your mortal 
flesh. J. P. B. 


THE ORIOLE’S CRADLE 


There’s a little cradle that swings and 
swings. 

There’s a happy mother that ~sings_and 
sings. 

And all day long with the tenderest care 

She feeds the young birds that are nestled 
there. 

Over and over the song she sings, 

While rocked by the south wind the cradle 
swings, 

Till the sky grows dim as the shadows fall 

Covering the singer and birdlings small. 

For night is a mantle God’s loving care 

Provides for His creatures everywhere. 

—Helen M. Richardson, in The Beacon. 


THE INEXHAUSTIBLE BOOK 
BY T. DARLEY ALLEN 


Dr. Francis G. Peabody, of Harvard, 
says: “If I had my life to live over again 
I should be willing to devote the solid por- 
tion of my days to the study of the Pauline 
epistles. I should feel that in these alone 
there is work enough and joy enough for a 
life-long scholarship.” 

Dr. Alexander, one of the great educators 
and Bible scholars of the nineteenth cen- 
tury, said that he thought there was no 
book except the sacred volume that he could 
not master in a year, but his entire lifetime 
was too short to get from the old Book all 
that it has to give the student. Many 
noted scholars have testified that the longer 
they study the Bible the more they realize 
that it has depths they can never hope to 
reach. 


An important fact, too, is that while the 
Bible is beyond the power of the greatest 
scholars to master, its truths appeal to the 
uneducated and satisfy his mind. As has 
been said, “It is a brook where a child may 
‘wade; it is an ocean where a whale may 
gambol.”’ ; 


Why beholdest thou the cigarette that is 
in thy son’s mouth and considereth not the 
cigar that is in thine own mouth? Or wilt 
thou say to thy son, “Let me pull out the 
cigarette out of thy mouth,” and behold a 
cigar is in thine own mouth? Thou hypo- 
crite! First cast out the cigar out of thine 
own mouth, and then shalt thou be prepared 
to cast the cigarette out of thy son’s mouth. 
—The Missionary World. 
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NEWS OF GENERAL INTEREST IN THE SECULAR WORLD 


King Victor Emmanuel III. of Italy 
signed the decree declaring a state of war 
between Italy and Germany from August 
28. The declaration was made through the 
Swiss government. 





——News of the safe arrival at Nome, 
Alaska, of John Borden, millionaire Chicago 
sportsman, and others of his party who 
were shipwrecked in the Arctic, was received 
at Chicago, August 28. Mr. Borden said 
the entire party was safe and in good 
health. 


———The interest of the world has again 
turned toward the Balkans and the effect 
of Rumania’s decision to join the allies 
against Austria-Hungary on wavering 
Greece. Those high in diplomatic circles 
look for a final decision on the part of 
Greece, now that both Italy and Rumania 
are in the war. 


Rear Admiral James M. Helm, now 
commanding the Atlantic reserve fleet, was 
designated by the Navy Department to head 
the commission of naval officers which is 
authorized in the naval appropriation bill to 
make a study of the situation on the Pacific 
coast with a view to determining the neces- 
sity and site for an additional navy yard 
there. 





—-Rear Admiral Pond, at San Domingo 
City, cabled the Navy Department, August 
29, that the armored cruiser Memphis, 
swept upon the rocks by a heavy sea in the 
harbor there, would be a total loss, and al- 
though it was expected all on board would 
be saved, twenty men returning to the ship 
from shore leave in a motor boat had been 
drowned. 





Ransom of $100,000 was to be de-. 
manded for Roland Harriman, son of Mrs. 
E. H. Harriman, by three men-under arrest 
at St. Anthony, Idaho, in connection with 
the alleged conspiracy to kidnap the sixteen- . 
year-old son of the late railroad magnate, 
according to word received at Salt Lake 
City, August 28. Two of the men confessed 
to the plan and told what they intended to 
do to young Harriman if the ransom was 
not paid promptly. 


——A new world’s record for distance 
covered in ten hours carrying a passenger 
was made last week by Victor Carlstrom, of 
the Atlantic coast aeronautical station, who 
made 661 miles, flying in a Curtiss twin 
motor land and water machine. His actual 
flying time was eight hours and forty min- 
utes. Officials of the station expect Carls- 
trom’s feat to win the Curtiss aviation cup, 
which was awarded last year for a flight of 
less than 500 miles. The flight was made 
in laps of fifty miles each, covering a trip 
from the station to Fisherman’s Island and 
return. 





That prohibition benefits the State is 
clearly shown by the following figures, cov- 
ering ten years: Increase in capital invest- 
ed: Dry States, 163.2 per cent.; wet States, 
86.1 per cent. Increase in value of products: 
Dry States, 116.3 per cent.; wet States, 73.7 
per cent. Increase in wage-earners em- 
ployed: Dry States, 53 per cent.; wet States, 
36.7 per cent. Increase in wages paid: . 








Dry States, 103 per cent.; wet States, 61 
per cent. At every point in the battle for 
the industrial supremacy the prohibition 
States have the advantage.—The Voice. 


Telegrams from Rotterdam say the 
British Government has announced to the 
Dutch Government that from the middle of 
August all British merchant ships are being 
armed, says the Overseas News Agency. 
Ship captains have received from the Brit- 
ish admiralty strict orders to use their ar- 
mament on the high seas against all ships 
of enemy countries, but to respect neutral 
waters. 








Ensign Green, the young United 
States naval officer who was assigned to the 
McMillan-Crocker Land Arctic expedition 
searching for the continent declared to have 
been found by Admiral Robert E. Peary, 
the noted explorer, has arrived at Copen- 
hagen, Denmark, after a three years’ stay, 
and reports have it that he will say there is 
no such continent as purported to have been 
found by Admiral Peary. It is not unlikely, 
it is said, that the United States Govern- 
ment will make an investigation of the mat- 


ter with reference to establishing the” 


authenticity of Admiral Peary’s report. 


The arrival of the Deutschland at her 
home port in Bremen, Germany, was greet- 
ed with wild demonstration. The trip up 
the Weser River was marked by the cheer- 
ing of crowds on the shores and by the 
sounding of the whistles of the flagged river 
craft. Captain Koenig is the hero of the 
hour and will be tendered a reception by 
many visitors and government officials. 
Nearly 100,000 marks have been contributed 
by a number of wealthy men of Bremen for 
presentation to Captain Koenig of the com- 
mercial submarine, the Deutschland, and his 
crew. A book is being written by Captain 
Koenig describing his voyage to the United 
States and return. 





Americans will be officers of a new na- 
tive police force of Haiti, under the terms of 
a protocol signed last week by Secretary 
Lansing and Minister Manos, of Haiti. This 
provision is the most important amendment 
to the protocol, which amplifies the financial, 
economic, and administrative treaty be- 
tween the United States and Haiti. The 
clause contemplates a course which will per- 
mit the withdrawal of the marines now on 
the island. The native constabulary will 
consist of 2,100 enlisted men with probably 
about 300 American officers nominated by 
the President of the United States and ap- 
pointed by the President of Haiti. It is 





thought that this force will be ample to pre- 


serve peace among the 1,000,000 inhabit- 
ants of the country. 





On Thursday, August 31st, the out- 
look for averting the railroad strike was 
not very promising. At that time the rail- 
roads throughout the country, both great 


and small, gathered their forces to oppose 


the strike set for the following Monday, 
Labor Day. Embargo notices were given 
by practically every important railroad in 
the country, or they were preparing to give 
them. They affect perishable freight and 
live stock, which constitute about one-third, 








and freight traffic on most. western roads, 
and passengers. Agents everywhere were 
instructed to warn passengers of probable 
delays, and not to accept any perishable 
freight which could not normally be deliv- 
ered before September 4. Many passenger 
agents were instructed not to sell tickets to 
people who could not reach their destination 
before Labor Day. Louis W. Hill, head of 
the Hill lines, and one of the biggest rail- 
road owners in the country, declared the 
strike is inevitable. 





Our annual oyster output is worth 
about seventeen million dollars to the pro- 
ducers. The output here is larger and more 
valuable than elsewhere. On account of 
the relative low cost of oysters to the con- 
sumer in the United States, the consump- 
tion in proportion to the total population is 
greater than in any of the other leading 
oyster-producing countries. In about thirty- 
five countries oyster farming is a special in- 
dustry. The annual oyster crop of the 
world now amounts to more than forty mil- 
lion bushels, for which the fishermen and 
planters receive about twenty-five million 
dollars. The United States furnishes nearly 
ninety per cent. of the crop. The seven 
leading oyster States are Rhode Island, 
Connecticut, New York, New Jersey, Mary- 
land, Virginia, and Louisiana, in each of 
which more than a million bushels of oysters 
are annually marketed. Virginia leads in 
production, with more than six million bush- 
els a year. 





After the heads of the four great 
railroad brotherhoods threatening a nation- 
wide strike had gone to the White House, 
August 25, with a warning that their men 
would not wait longer than the following 
night for a reply from the railroad execu- 
tives to President Wilson’s suggestion that 
an eight-hour day be granted, the executives 
agreed upon a counter proposal to be sub- 
mitted to the President the next day. This 
plan proposes: “That the question of an 
eight-hour day is not directly connected 
with the matter at issue and there is a dif- 
ference between an actual eight-hour day 
and an eight-hour day as basis for pay. 
That questions of increases of wages are 
indisputably questions which should be set- 
tled by arbitration and that the present de- 
mands of the trainmen be submitted to arbi- 
tration by the Interstate Commerce Com- 
mission or by some board to be created by 
the President. That if the arbitrating 
board finds wage increases should be grant- 
ed their finding will be retroactive and the 
increase will take effect from the time the 
arbitration begins. That a fund shall be 
created by the railroads to provide for this 
contingency, the Interstate Commerce Com- 
mission to take up the accounts that will be 
necessary and the arrangements to continue 
in force for a time not yet determined upon, 
the men agreeing that during the period of 
arbitration there shall be no further de- 
mands nor any attempt to strike.” Some 
of the executives said that while the pro- 
posal would not give the men the twenty 
per cent. increase in wages provided for in 
effect in President Wilson’s plan, it prob- 
ably would give an increase of more than 
ten per cent. 
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NORTHWESTERN INDIANA CHRIS- 
TIAN CONFERENCE 

The seventy-second annual session of the 
Northwestern Indiana Christian Conference 
was held at Hickory Grove, Carroll County, 
Indiana, August 23-26. 

Rev. Charles E. McCoy is president, and 
immediately the conference was opened he 
announced that there would be four collec- 
tions taken during the session for The 
American Christian Convention, and he kept 
his word; they were taken and $23.37 added 
to the Convention fund. Rev. Mr. McCoy 
presides with ease to himself and satis- 
faction to the body. Nothing seems to be 
hurried, and yet the business moves along 
on time. 

The president delivered his message on 
Thursday afternoon to a crowded house. 
It was listened to throughout with interest 
and appreciation. 

Rev. Robert E. Wearly is the competent, 
careful, and obliging secretary to whose 
duty as such was added this year, that of 
caring for the guests. Brother Wearly is 
pastor of the church and has been for the 
past two years. 

The church in which the conference met 
has within the last year been remodelled, en- 
larged, and modernized, and is now one of 
the well equipped country churches of the 
State. This church is noted for the rea- 
sons that “The Barefoot Preacher” has 
preached to it and that during its lifetime it 
has enjoyed many really great revivals. 
Elder S. McNeeley, who so recently passed 
away, was its pastor for 
thirteen or more years. 
On Friday forenoon a me- 
morial service in honor of 
the late McNeeley was 
held, at which time Rev. 
A. M. Thomas read a 
brief history of his life 
work, in which he stated 
that during the life of the 
deceased he had preached 
five thousand sermons, 
eleven hundred of which 
were funerals; had bap- 
tized six hundred persons, 
received nearly a thousand 
into church fellowship, 
and solemnized three hun- 
dred marriages. 

A series of resolutions 
were adopted by the con- 
ference setting forth its 
sense of appreciation of 
the man who served as its 
president for twenty-eight 
years. Rev. C. E. McCoy spoke of him as a 
pastor. Rev. R.H.Gott asa preacher and 
Rev. Wm. Helflin as a yoke-fellow. Bro. 
Helflin also read some texts of Scripture 
which were known to be favorites of his, 
and the preachers stood on the platform and 
sang one of his favorite songs. 

Rev. C. C. Tarr and “Uncle Tommy” 
Skinner also spoke of him, Bro. Tarr assur- 
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ing the conference that its sister, the Eel 
River Christian Conference, in which Rev. 
McNeeley was ordained, shared its sorrow. 
The service closed with prayer. 

The conference planned for the publica- 
tion of a memorial booklet. Rev. Wearly, 
as pastor of the church, extended a warm 
welcome to the attendants, which was ac- 





cepted in their behalf by Rev. Nomen Mc- 
Clain, of Kokomo. All that Pastor Wearly 
promised was fulfilled by his open-hearted 
people. Meals were served in the lower 
rooms of the building and Indiana’s far- 
famed reputation for hospitality was fully 
maintained, and the writer is quite con- 
vinced that it was advanced by the excellent 
spread on Sunday, when a multitude ate and 
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were satisfied, and many more could have 
done as much. 

One very special feature of the conference 
was the daily “Bible Study” by Rev. Clar- 
ence Defur, D. D. Doctor Defur had charge 
of the several periods of devotional Bible 
study, and so well did he conduct them that 
all who heard him were greatly pleased and 
much benefited. 


Doctor Defur also gave an address on Fri- 
day evening, which was a strong appeal for 
a world-wide vision of duty. The afternoon 
and evening of Friday were given to mis- 
sions, under the auspices of the Woman’s 
Conference Mission Board, the work of 
which will be reported in the Woman’s Col- 
umn of THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY. 

It should be said, however, that Rev. O. R. 
Mason, secretary for the Department of 
Missions, read the report of the department 
to which he added a splendid address full 
of information and practical suggestions for 
the betterment of the department and the 
development of the mission spirit through- 
out the conference. 

As a part of the program little Miss Ma- 
bel Landis, and her brother, Master Paul, 
sang a duet, very much to the delight of all. 

On the evening before little Miss Marjorie 
Powlen, of Logansport, had sung a solo 
which pleased and delighted her hearers and 
at the close of the duet it was suggested 
that a strand of Porto Rican beads be given 
to each of the three children. The money 
was raised in less than two minutes and 
during a hearty cheer, President McCoy 
hung the beads about the 
necks of the children. 

Another item of special 
mention was the work of 
Rev. O. W. Powers, D. D., 
secretary for the Bureau of 
Evangelism and Social Serv- 
ice, of The American Chris- 
tian Convention. Dr. Powers 
spoke on “Evangelism,” “So- 
cial Service,” and “The Coun- 
try Church.” His addresses 
were thoughtfully prepared 
and carefully delivered, each 
of them showing study and 
research and to the things he 
said, no sane or just crit- 
icism could be offered. 

Rev. Charles B. Hershey, 
D. D., president Union Chris- 
tian College, gave a master- 
ful address on Wednesday 
evening in which he showed 
the superlative value of 
purpose above works. What 
one does in life counts for but lit- 
tle compared with the purpose for 
which one works, was the inevitable conclu- 
sion to which logic, history, and experience 
drive us, was the conviction of those who 
heard the eloquent and pleasing address. On 
the morning following, Union Christian 
College was in evidence, and for one whole 
hour the conference heard testimony from 
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former and present-day students in favor 
of this mother of college presidents, and 
great benefactor of human kind. Argu- 
ments and addresses, too, were made which 
fastened the heart of us all upon dear old 
U. C. C. 

Thursday evening was devoted to the De- 
partment of Christian Endeavor, and the 
program of the evening was in charge of 
Miss Gladys Sanders, of Greentown, Indi- 
ana. Miss Sanders is secretary for the De- 
partment of Christian Endeavor, and read 
the report of the department as a part of 
the evening program. Special music, duets, 
solos, and an address on “Life’s Opportuni- 
ties,” with the report above mentioned, made 
up the program of the evening. 

Sunday-school missions, education, and in- 
deed all the various enterprises and activi- 
ties of the church were given careful con- 
sideration either through the report of the 
departments or by reports of committees. 

Rev. J. A. Sutton, secretary for the De- 
partment of Publications, secured by corre- 
spondence, information concerning the sub- 
scriptions to our church paper and though 
only a limited number of churches respond 
to his requests, yet he finds sufficient data 
upon which to make a very reliable report 
of the number of subscriptions within the 
bounds of the conference. This is a com- 
mendable thing to do and similar depart- 
ments of other conferences would do well 
did they do likewise. 

The Committee on Moral Reform, and a 
special committee, too, endorsed the Peace- 
makers’ Commission of the Convention, and 
urged all the pastors to appoint Peace Com- 
mittees in their churches. Five dollars were 
given by the conference to the Summerbell 
Memorial Fund, and many other good things 
done, the mention of which space does not 
permit. 

Sunday witnessed the gathering of a 
large audience, which listened attentively 
and sympathetically to the morning sermon, 
and came together again in the afternoon 
when Rev. Nomen McClain, of Kokomo, 
treated it to a good, helpful message, which 
was greatly appreciated and kindly spoken 
of. 

The music for the entire session was led 
by a competent choir, which not only led 
the congregational singing, but provided a 
number of special pieces, solos, duets, and 
trios. The session goes down into history 
as one of the best. 





SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


Rev. Walton C. Wicker, A. M., Litt. D., Sec’y 
Elon College, N. C. 


Lesson for September 17, 1916 





(From Teachers and Officers Journal) 





A PRISONER IN THE CASTLE 
Acts 22:1-30. Print 22: 17-29 





Golden Text—He is my refuge and for- 
tress: my God; in Him will I trust. Ps. 91: 2. 





Daily Readings 
Monday, September 11—Paul’s Experi- 
ence. Acts 22: 1-16. 


Tuesday, September 12—The Prisoner in 
the Castle. 


Acts 22: 17-29. 
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Wednesday, September 18—A Cowardly 
Denial. Matt. 26: 69-75. 

Thursday, September 14—A Bold Confes- 
Acts 4: 5-12. 

Friday, September 15—Fidelity Amid 
Danger. Dan. 6: 4-10. 

Saturday, September 16—Reward of Fi- 
delity. Dan. 6: 16-23. 
September 17—Encouragement 
Matt. 10: 24-33. 


sion. 


Sunday, 
in Persecution. 





The Lesson Story 

Our lesson for to-day follows immediately 
upon that of last week. Read the whole of 
this 22d chapter if you would understand 
the printed portion of our lesson. How tact- 
fully and earnestly Paul begins this appeal, 
rather than defense. His Hebrew tongue, 
his salutation, strike home to them. This is 
one of their own people, so they keep silence 
that he may speak. “I am a Jew,” he tells 
them, “foreign born, it is true, but educated 
here in Jerusalem, at the feet of the great 
master, Gamaliel, of whom you are all 
proud. I was taught the ‘perfect manner 
of the law,’ and was zealous as you are for 
its rigid enforcement.” He then reminds 
them that he has even witnesses to the fact 
that he persecuted “this Way,” his witnesses 
including the high priest, who had given 
him letters to brethren at Damascus to as- 
sist in destroying the followers of Jesus. 
What wonderful thing, then, had changed 
him? He shows them that no light thing 
could have changed a zealous Jew into an 
ardent Christian. This is self-evident. He 
therefore describes the wonderful thing 
which had happened on the way to Damas- 
cus, at a time when he was so furiously 
determined to destroy these people that he 
would even travel at noontime: he explains 
that the revelation was for him, personally, 
and that he had obeyed the command of this 
“Jesus of Nazareth,” who had so wonder- 
fully shown Himself to be the long-desired 
Messiah. Paul’s whole appeal is to show 
that this Jesus is really and truly the ex- 
pected Prince of Israel, and that, therefore, 
he is showing himself still a fervent follow- 
er of the Law, for he is obeying the Mes- 
siah of Israel’s highest hopes. More, he de- 
clares, that his greatest vision, his supreme 
commission, was granted to him in that very 
temple which they had accused him of de- 
filing. His argument is that such a vision, 
so holy, so sacred, could have come only in 
a holy and sacred place. Is it likely that he 
would feel any irreverence for the place 
where God spoke to him? Also, is it possi- 
ble he could doubt the absolute necessity of 
obeying a command given in that place, 
even though it should send him to a peo- 
ple he as a Jew had been taught to despise? 
His own people would not receive his mes- 
sage, even though he had shown himself at 
one time so fiercely opposed, therefore his 
work lay elsewhere. But this was too much 
for the Jews. Furiously they cast off all 
restraint and cry out that Paul is “not fit 
to live.” The captain drags him into the 
temple, and intends by scourging to get 
from Paul a true account of what he has 
said in an unknown tongue which has so ex- 
cited the Jews. Paul claims his citizenship, 
by right of birth, and his rights as a Roman 
citizen. He is therefore remanded for safe- 
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keeping until the captain can enquire fur- 
ther concerning him. 





The Approach to the Lesson 


We have had many famous and infamous 
trials in history. There are some of them 
which will never be forgotten. You who 
have studied ancient history, or modern his- 
tory, either, can readily think of such trials 
which have shook nations to their founda- 
tion. There have been wonderful appeals 
which have swayed their hearers to great 
deeds, and there have been wonderful ap- 
peals which have seemed to utterly fail. But 
nothing really good is lost. We study to- 
day of a trial in which an innocent man was 
declared to be guilty, in which a passionate 
appeal utterly failed of its mission. But 
nineteen centuries have acquitted that con- 
demned man, and through those same cen- 
turies this splendid appeal has come ringing 
with a force that has sent men out to the 
Gentiles, across oceans which Paul never 
saw, and over continents of which he never 
dreamed. 





The Study of the Lesson 


Read the story of Paul’s conversion as 
given in chapter 9. Note that Paul, when 
he tells us his own story, adds considerably 
to the account already given by St. Luke. 
Does this invalidate either account? Far 
from it. Repeat something you have seen 
just recently, and repeat it again to-mor- 
row, and the next day, and your accounts 
will differ in many minor particulars. You 
will forget some details and remember oth- 
ers. The very variations prove the truth 
of the account, while adding to the sum of 
our knowledge. What wonderful experiences 
were these of Paul’s. It may be that this 
“trance” is part of the same vision of which 
he speaks in 2 Cor. 12: 1-10, or it may have 
been at some other time. Those who walk 
closest to God hear His voice most clearly. 
Perhaps Paul had ardently desired a mes- 
sage to his nation, and had prayed that, re- 
membering how he had previously felt and 
acted toward “the Way’”—his conversion 
would make more appeal to them. Yet he 
is told that his work lies far hence. Sor- 
rowfully, but nevertheless implicitly, he 
obeys. Is it possible he thought the prohib- 
ited time had passed, and that he might 
even now preach at Jerusalem? He had de- 
sired to “see Jerusalem and Rome.” (Acts 
10:21) If so, how sadly he was deceived. 
Again, as did the Athenians, they listen so 
long as his speech suits them, and then cry 
out, “Away with him,” just as, some thirty 
years before, they and their fathers had 
cried out, “Crucify Him” to the rulers in 
authority when Paul’s Master was a prison- 
er of Rome. (Luke 23: 23) All respect for 
appearances are forgotten, so furious is 
their anger, and they shriek and cry, and 
tear off their garments with true Oriental 
force and fury. The chief captain, who had 
not understood a word of the address, now 
determines to find out what it is all about. 
He does not trust a man to speak the truth 
by himself, for truth was not reverenced 
among people in those times, and he there- 
fore gives command to scourge Paul until 
agony shall wring from him the truth as 
to his identity and his message. Does Paul 
now, and finally, “turn to the Gentiles?” He 
had claimed his Jewish nationality, and said 
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nothing of his Roman citizenship, until he 
had. made his final appeal to his brethren, 
the appeal which has so lamentably failed. 
Now, he claims his Roman citizenship, not 
in a frenzied appeal, but in a word almost 
scornful, reminding them that it was their 
business to question him as to his citizen- 
ship, not his to reveal it. He “takes it for 
granted” that they know he is a Roman, and 
asks, “Have the laws changed then? Is it 
lawful to scourge an uncondemned Roman?” 
The common citizens knew little of laws. 
Paul’s tone may have led them to think him 
one of that class of Romans who disdained 
to show emotion. He is evidently highly 
educated; he may be a high Roman, high 
by birth and position. It is wise to be care- 
ful. So the centurion hurries to warn his 
superior officer, who immediately comes to 
find out if this be true or not. Surprised, 
perhaps, at Paul’s disheveled, and possibly 
cheap and common garments, he exclaims 
that though he is a Roman, it cost him a 
great sum,’ asking, as it were, how Paul 
could have attained such an amount. But 
Paul silences him with a statement that he 
was “freeborn.” How much that meant; an 
honorable ancestry; some great deed done 
for the empire, perhaps, some splendid 
achievement to which he could point. It is 
fine to be good and upright or great, but 
also it is finer to be able to point back to a 
noble ancestry, of whom we need not be 
ashamed, and who would not be ashamed of 
us. A descendant of a line of good men and 
women has much for which to be thankful, 
and a great responsibility to see to it that he 
passes on to the next generation as fine a 
record as he inherited. Paul’s freedom from 
the scourge was the direct result of some 
deed done before he was born. How splen- 
did to set a brave deed traveling through 
the ages. Who can tell where its influence 
will end? 





The Application of the Lesson 


Paul let God choose his work and place. 
God does not put “square pegs in round 
holes.” It is when we choose for ourselves 
that we are wrongly situated. All are not 
called to devote their lives to religious work, 
but God can use you “just where you are” 
if you are where He wants you. 


Paul spoke the truth even when it was to 
his hurt to do so. A reputation for truth- 
telling is a fine thing to have. 


The Jews listened so long as what he said 
did not interfere with their established 
prejudices. True Christianity would lead 
us to listen to the gospel message even if 
the interpretation did not agree with our 
belief. 


Paul was “freeborn.” We are promised a 
“new birth in Christ Jesus,” which shall 
make us sons and daughters of God, free- 
born. Another has paid the price of citizen- 
ship for us as for Paul. How foolish to re- 
ject the offered good, to use no other word. 


Every kindness done to others in our 
daily walk, every attempt to make others 
happy, every prejudice overcome, every 
truth more clearly perceived, every difficulty 
subdued, every sin left behind, every 
temptation trampled underfoot, is a step 
nearer the cause of Christ.—Stanley. 
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CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR 


W. A. Harper, LL. D. - Secretary 
Elen College, N. C. 


Topic for September 17, 1916 





CHANCES TO HELP 
Exodus 17: 8-13 





The Scripture :— 


Then came Amalek, and fought with Israel in 
Rephidim. And Moses said unto Joshua, Choose us 
out men, and go out, fight with Amalek: to morrow I 
will stand on the top of the hill with the rod of 
God in mine hand. So Joshua did as Moses had 
said to him, and fought with Amalek: and Moses, 
Aaron, and Hur went up to the top of the hill. And 
it came to pass, when Moses held up his hand, 
that Israel prevailed: and when he let down his hand, 
Amalek prevailed. But Moses’ hands were heavy; 
and they took a stone, and put it under him, and 
he sat thereon; and Aaron and Hur stayed up his 
hands, the one on the one side, and the other on 
the other side; and his hands were steady until the 
going down of the sun. And coshua discomfited 
Amalek and his people with the edge of the sword. 





It Pays to Serve Jesus 


The service of Jesus true pleasure affords, 
In Him there is joy without an alloy; 
*Tis heaven to trust Him and rest on His 


ords; 
It pays to serve Jesus each day. 


Chorus: 


It pays to serve Jesus, it pays ev’ry day, 

It pays every step of the way; 

Tho’ the pathway to glory may sometimes be 
drear, 

You'll be happy each step of the way. 


It pays to serve Jesus whate’er may betide, 
It pays to be true whate’er you may do; 
’Tis riches of mercy in Him to abide; 

It pays to serve Jesus each day. 


Tho’ sometimes the shadows may hang o’er 
the way, 

And sorrows may come to beckon us home, 

Our precious Redeemer each toil will repay; 

It pays to serve Jesus each day. 





The Leader :—Opportunities to help are 
all around us. We should be discriminating 
in our efforts, however. Every impulsive 
gift is not a Christian act. Sometimes to 
withhold is more Christlike than to give. 
A dole given to a tramp just to get rid of 
him may help make a criminal and hurt 
your own soul. Our charity should never 
be so done as to get glory for ourself, but 
to honor our Master, and yet gratitude on 
the part of those helped is ever a funda- 
mental condition of further help. We need, 
in this age of service, to be much in prayer 
and meditation as to our Christian duty in 
rendering help. 

Topics for Brief Essays and Addresses: 
—Christianity and Help to Others; The 
Helpfulness of Helping Others; Cultivating 
the Spirit of Helpfulness; Charity vs. Mere 
Giving; Self and Help to Others; Jesus and 
Others; The Organized Classes and Broth- 
erhoods; Social Service; Socialism vs. Help 
to Others. 

Questions for Meditation and Answer in 
Meeting :—What is our duty to others? 
How are we to know their needs? Ought I 
to accept help from others? Ought grati- 
tude to accompany all help received? How 
does God help us? Jesus? The Holy Spir- 
it? What does paganism do with the weak 
and afflicted? What does Christianity do 
for them? Why this difference? Does 
helping others also help the helper? Why? 
What is my duty? 
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NOTES 
We are not a National Bank and cannot 
make notes. We are without material. 
Do our Endeavorers enjoy our notes? 
Let those who do write the secretary some 
Christian Endeavor news. He will then 
make some more notes. 


The shining pillars of the stateliest man- 
sion have to be drilled and cut out of a 
noisy, dingy quarry. In the drudgery of 
daily life, God shapes His saints for the 
heavenly temple.—Selected. 








Laddie 


By Gene Stratton-Porter 





This book, by the author of “The 
Harvester,” “Freckles,” etc. is a 
bright, cheery tale, with the scenes 
laid in Indiana. The story is told by 
Little Sister, the youngest member of 
a large family, but it is concerned not 
so much with childish doings as with 
the love affairs of older members of 
the family. Chief among them is that 
of Laddie, the older brother, whom 
Little Sister adores, and the Princess, 
an English girl who has come to live 
in the neighborhood and about whose 
family there hangs a mystery. There 
is a wedding midway in the book, and 
a double wedding at the close. 

That touch of the “wild woods 
magic,” the wholesome sentiment, and 
the abundant humor which character- 
izes all of Mrs. Porter’s books are 
prominent in this delightful romance. 

Contains 541 pages and is bound in 


cloth. 
Price, 50c net; by mail, 60c per copy. 


The Vision of Joy 


or 
When ‘‘Billy’’ Sunday Came to 
Town 
By Alexander Corkey 


In this story, for the first time in 
fiction, “Billy” Sunday, the great 
evangelist, is introduced, who, with the 
aid of Allan Rutledge—the same one 
that was in “The Victory of Allan 
Rutledge” — against _ overwhelming 
odds, succeeds in cleaning up the town 
where corruption and sin held reign 
so long. 

Mr. Corkey does not write of the 
artificial social life of the big cities. 
He goes to the heart of the smaller 
towns, and from the heart writes the 
heart story of the people he finds there 
—the people who represent the real 
spirit and development of our nation. 
i centnee 819 pages and is bound in 
Price, 50c net; by mail, 60c per copy. 


The Christian Publishing 
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Woman’s Missionary Departm’t 


(Please send items for this department to either 
Mrs. Alice M. Burnett or Mrs. Lulu C. Helfenstein, 
Dayton, Ohio.) 


At a recent missionary meeting the slogan 
of the women of the State of Pennsylvania 
was— 

“To every dollar add a dime, 
To every woman add a woman, 
To every prayer add a prayer.” 





New York’s slogan was— 
“Together to get her.” 





Another State slogan was— 
“May every Christian woman 
Work and pray and give 
*Til every heathen woman 
Shall know of Christ and live.” 





“The Church of to-day has the opportu- 
nity of a thousand years.” 





“The Church must keep her eyes on the 
object for which Christ died.” 





“The only thing that can make the world 
over is the vision of the Kingdom of Jesus 
Christ.” 


COWORKERS WITH GOD 


The day is long and the day is hard; 
We are tired of the march and of keeping 


guard; 
Tired of ourselves and of being alone, 
Of ows to live through and of work to be 
one; 
Tired of ourselves and of being alone. 


And all the while, could we only see, 

We walk in the Lord’s own company; 

We fight, but ’tis He who nerves our arm; 
He turns the arrows that else might harm, 
And out of the storm He brings a calm. 


And the work that we count so hard to do, 
He makes it easy, for He works too; 

And the days that seem long to live are His, 
A bit of His bright eternities, 

And close to our need His helping is. 


—Susan Coolidge. 


CONFERENCE WOMAN’S BOARD 
MEETING 


The Woman’s Board for Home and For- 
eign Missions of the Northwestern Indiana 
Conference met at: Hickory Grove church, 
August 26. 


Several informal meetings were held with 
groups of women during the conference. 
The regular business session was held Fri- 
day at 1:00 p. m., in the Sunday-school 
room, with the president, Mrs. O. R. Mason, 
presiding, and in the absence of the secre- 
tary, Mrs. R. H. Gott was elected secretary 
pro tem. 


The reports of officers and departments 
were read and adopted. The treasurer’s re- 
port showed that $132.58 had been remitted 
to the treasurers of the Mission Boards. 

Two new societies had been organized 
since last conference. The first one was or- 
ganized at Argos, immediately following the 
last conference, by Mrs. J. N. Hess; the 
second was organized at Rock Creek Valley, 
by the president, Mrs. O. R. Mason. There 
has been a decided increase in interest in 
all lines of work. Most of the local socie- 
ties reported that they had used both study 


THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 


Available at Last! 


A really complete, practical, up-to-date Diction- 
ary of the Bible at a price within reach of all 


"A WORKMANLIKE DICTIONAR Y*-London Quarterly Review 


Revell’s Universal 
Bible Dictionary 


is produced with the definite aim of helping the 
ordinary reader and Bible Student. 
ary of moderate price gives so complete an array 
of Scripture references. 
520 Modern and yet Conservative 
Evangelical and ever Progressive 
Critical but always Constructive 
Scholarly but never Pedantic 
Methodist Protestant: ‘There are far larger and more 
pretenti us dictioraries which are less satisfactory. Compen- 
dious as it is, it embraces the latest results of Biblical scholar- 
ship, discoveries, etc. 
quickly get what he seeks. It is up-to-date, printed on good 
ellbound. ToS. S. teachers, invaluable. ” 
*‘In this concise volume we 
valuable help for the ordinary reader of the Bible, the teacher 
and the preacher. -It brings the contents of more extended 
volumes within the reach of all. No dictionary of moderate 
price gives so complete an array of Scripture references. ” 
Augsburg Teacher: ‘‘Singularly adapted for the use of 
busy people—Ranks with the best—Admirably adapted for 
A handy, safe, reliable volume.”’ -. 


"A Marvel of Cheapness." 


DR. CAMPBELL MORGAN "™EFAMOUS says: 


q (Or feature appeals to me very especially, that © 
is the attention given to the books of the Bible 
as books. Under each heading there is an article, 
clear, concise, comprehensive. I do not hesitate to 
say that if any student would take the Bible, and 
go through it book by book with the aid of these 
articles, the gain would t > enormous.” 





Large Octavo 
Substantial 
Cloth Binding 


LARGE DOUBLE 
COLUMN PAGES 


4,500 
ENLIGHTENING 
ARTICLES 


ae 


NEARLY 


500,000 


WORDS 


$1.50 net 
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books during the year, “The King’s High- 
way,” and “Home Missions in Action.” 

The following-named officers were elected: 
President, Mrs. Edith G. Mason, Carlisle, 
Ind.; Vice-President, Mrs. Lottie Thomas, 
Logansport, Ind.; Secretary, Mrs. Emma 
Stonebraker, Kappa, Ind., R. D.; Corre- 
sponding Secretary and Treasurer, Mrs. 
Lelah Swoverland, Argos, Ind.; Superinten- 
dent Literature, Mrs. Barbara Greenwalt, 
Delphi, Ind., R. D. 1. 


Then the work of the Woman’s Boards 
was explained and literature and programs 
for the societies for the next year were pre- 
sented. 

Adjourned for the women’s meeting in the 
conference, which opened with a very help- 
ful Bible Study by Rev. Clarence Defur, 
D. D. Appropriate music was rendered. 
Mrs. Nomen McClain gave a history of the 
Woman’s Board of the Northwestern Indi- 
ana Conference, followed by an address, 
“The Work of Our Woman’s Boards.” The 
evening session was also devoted to mis- 
sions. After the musical introduction Rev. 
Nomen McClain conducted the devotional 
service. 


Mrs. R. H. Gott gave the conference a re- 
port of the year’s work of the Woman’s 
Board, and announced that the Board had 
set their goal for this year at $200.00: 
$100.00 for the Wyoming work and $100.00 
for a share of Rev. E. K. McCord’s salary. 

Rev. O. R. Mason, Secretary for Missions 
for the conference, gave a fine report and 
one that will bear fruit in the future. 


Then we listened to a masterful address 
by Rev. Dr. Defur. Thus closed an even- 
ing program that will count mightily for 
the Kingdom. 

The last new society named at Rock 
Creek Valley, has elected the following offi- 
cers: President, Mrs. Blanch Small, Logan- 
sport, Ind., R. D.; Vice-President, Mrs.Mat- 
tie Burrows, Logansport, Ind., R. D.; Cor- 
responding Secretary and Treasurer, Mrs. 
Hannah Crockett, Logansport, Ind., R. D.; 


Recording Secretary, Mrs. May Crockett, - 


Walton, Ind., R. D.; Literature Superin- 
tendent, Mrs. William Pearson, Walton, Ind. 


We are expecting to hear of organizations 
at Burrows, Hickory Grove, and Oran. This 
conference is fast coming to the front. 

Mrs. ALICE M. BURNETT. 
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ILLINOIS 


Olney, Aug. 30—Have just closed my pas- 
toral labors with the White Oak church. 
Bro. Brooks, Merom, Indiana, is to follow 
me at this place. The brother will find 
some splendid, good people at White Oak, 
also, he will find some discouragements, 
with plenty of hard gospel work to do. 
Pearl Boyd, of this church, is a mighty man 
of God, and is a great stay and help to the 
church. I am to close my work with the 
other charges with the September appoint- 
ments, and will take up a new field of labor 
at once in southern Indiana. I regret to 
give up my work in Illinois, as it has been 
so pleasant to me, but after an experience 
of twenty years in pastoral service, I find 
that it is not always possible to walk the 
rose-covered paths of pleasure, but now and 
then it becomes necessary for us to go along 
the steep, strange, and rugged ways of 
duty. However, I hope to find a pleasant 
and useful field in the Hoosier State. It 
was recently our great pleasure to entertain 
Rev. and Mrs. J. B. Littell in our home. 
While Bro. Littell is severely afflicted, yet 
he retains his usual happy and fine spirit, 
his dominant zeal for the cause is by no 
means conquered by the stroke of paralysis 
which afflicted him about two years ago. 
He is now writing a book of reminiscences, 
which he hopes to have ready for the press 
in the near future. On the present tour 
which Brother and Sister Littell are mak- 
ing, they are giving lectures and readings, 
also, Bro. Littell is doing some preaching. 
It is certainly a rare pleasure to the 
churches of southern Indiana and Illinois 
to have these two appreciated friends in 
their midst once more. Mrs. Littell’s health 
was never better, and she is doing an im- 
mense amount of hard work, assisting the 
elder in the preparation of his book and 
writing lectures. She is certainly a good 
wife and a mighty stay to her dear husband 
in these days of his hard and heavy afflic- 
tions. I go to the Illinois Conference this 
week.—R. J. ELLIs. 


INDIANA 


Brazil, Aug. 31—Services at Bee Ridge, 
Sunday August 27, were well attended. Miss 
Lena Wilson was sent as a delegate to the 
Western Indiana Conference at Advance. 
W. H. Rupert was rushing his contract 
work, in view of attending. The Christian 
Endeavor prayer-meeting was well conduct- 
ed by Sister Logsden. It was my pleasure 
to stay at the new home of Bro. and Sis- 
ter Sandy, two of Bee Ridge’s estimable old 
people, who recently decided to journey 
along together. It is a home of prayer and 
happiness. Sunday was the Tarvin family 
reunion. Congressman Ralph Moss, of the 
fifth district, was present. Congressional 
candidate Everett Sanders, of the same dis- 
trict, mingled with the people. Webster 
Nance, of Salisbury, Mo.; Dr. Hyde and 
family of the State Normal College, and 
Mrs. Don Roberts and daughters were 
among the notables to enjoy the third re- 
union. Two tables sixty feet each, with 
150 at the tables, were subject to a noon 
snapshot, after which Rev. B. W. Stoddard 
asked God’s blessing upon all, and express- 
ed thanks to God for all His benefits. Rel- 
atives, friends, and neighbors all paid their 
respects to Mr. and Mrs. Tarvin, who were 
the very soul of the reunion. During the 
afternoon songs were heard from Misses 
Hazel Rupert and Maud Downing, and 
speeches were made by B. W. Stoddard, Dr. 
Hyde, Everett Sanders, and Webb Nance, 
and a glad “Come again” was sent on its 
rounds by Mr. Tarvin. It was a great day 


and a good day. At night the Bee Ridge 
church was filled to hear the sermon from 





“And they that be wise shall shine as the brightness ef the Srmament; 
and they that tern many te righteousness as the stars ferever and ever.” 


the theme, The letter killeth; it is the spir- 
tt that maketh alive. We expect to begin 
special services at the Ridge about the first 
of November.—B. W. STODDARD. 


KANSAS 


Salina, Aug. 28—Just home from the 
Northern Kansas Christian Conference. 
Had the very best conference we ever had. 
Oh! those sermons we had, they are ring- 
ing in my ears yet. Were they spiritual? 
Yes, they were. You would have said so 
if you could have heard them. Not only 
spiritual, but educational. I learned things 
I didn’t know before. Then the testimonies 
of the old veterans of the cross, as well as 
the others, were inspiring. The subjects 
discussed 'were uplifting, gave us new ideas 
to think about. The sad part of it was, that 
we missed some faces that had crossed over, 
but the reunion will be grand over there. 
There will be no old veterans’ faces miss- 


ing, for we shall know each other there. 


God bless THE HERALD workers, for we sure- 
ly would miss the good things we get every 
week.— Mrs. N. E. LAMB. 


OHIO 


Convoy, Aug. 27—An increased attend- 
ance and a deeper interest in the work is a 
part of the visible results of a year’s pas- 
torate by Rev. C. E. Strawbridge, of Lima, 
at the Olive Branch church, four miles 
northeast of town. To-day we had with us 
Sister Sarah M. Bailey, a former pastor, 
who attended the forenoon services con- 
ducted by Mr. Strawbridge, Mrs. Bailey con- 
ducting the evening services, while Bro. 
Strawbridge spoke at West Cairo church, 
which, for the past six years, has been pre- 
sided over by Rev. Wert.—CoRRESPONDENT. 


QUARTERLY CONFERENCE 


The Fulton and Saratoga County Quar- 
terly Conference, held at Cranberry Creek 
on the 12th and 13th inst., was not as well 
represented as on some former occasions, 
but what it lacked in numbers was made up 
in hospitality and brotherly kindness. The 
Lord was present in power as one after an- 
other of the old warriors of the cross arose 
to give their testimony for Jesus. They 
seemed to have the true ring to them and 
it was the hope of both young and old that 
the work should be revived and maintained 
in this district. We earnestly ask those who 
may be interested to pray God for a bless- 
ing to rest on the churches of this Quarter- 
ly Conference. We were favored with 
splendid sermons delivered by Rev. J. B. 
Gove, Field Secretary, and Rev. Ada Alder- 
man. In closing the conference with the 
communion service, we felt that we had a 
feast of good things. We could say it was 
good to be here. Those holding office were 
unanimously appointed for another year. 
The names are Robert Waddell, president; 
Rev. Ada Alderman, vice-president; Mrs. 
Martha Wise, secretary; James Alderman, 
treasurer. 

R. WADDELL. 


RESOLUTIONS 


At the Fulton and Saratoga Christian 
Conference that met at Cranberry Creek, 
August 12, they passed these resolutions: 

WHEREAS, It has pleased God in His prov- 
idence to call from our midst to the realms 
of the blest our brother, Rev. Charles Nel- 
son, be it 

Resolved, That we as a conference in 
memory of the past thank God for the mem- 
ories that have endeared him to us. And 
be it 
Resolved, That we treasure his virtues, 


a | 


and that he, though dead, yet speaketh, 
helping us even now in our work by his 
kindly instructions of the past. And be it 

Resolved, That we so order our lives that 
they, too, may be acceptable to God. Be it 
also 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions 
be sent to THE HERILD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY, 
and one to the bereaved family, and one 
kept upon the records of this quarterly con- 
ference. 

Done at Cranberry Creek August 12, 


1916. 
M. A. WISE, Secretary. 
East Galway, Aug. 25, 1916. 


THE CHRISTIAN CHAUTAUQUA AND 
SCHOOL OF METHODS 


It was my privilege to attend the Chau- 
tauqua of the Christian Church at Virginia 
Beach this summer—1916. ‘The spirit of 
the meeting was good, the fellowship de- 
lightful, and the lectures and addresses 
which I heard were well prepared and well 
delivered. They were interesting, instruc- 
tive, and inspirational. The vesper services 
by the sea, each evening before going to the 
tabernacle, were very impressive and help- 
ful. 
The tabernacle is commodious, well ar- 
ranged, ventilated, and lighted. The effort 
put forth by the officers and managers and 
the program furnished are worthy of a 
large attendance. 


Greensboro, N. C. 


P. H. FLEMING. 


SEPTEMBER’S OPPORTUNITIES 


Permit me to remind you that more can 
be done in September for two great causes 
than in any other month. One of these is 
the Quarterly Temperance Lesson, the faith- 
ful teaching of which in adult Sunday-school 
classes would influence powerfully, perhaps 
decisively, the November elections in those 
States where statewide prohibition is to be 
voted on. In other States the lesson should 
help local no license and law enforcement. 
Neither Sunday-school workers nor temper- 
ance leaders have ever used to the full the 
four Sundays in the church year which Miss 
Willard captured with masterful general- 
ship, and which others have held by great 
effort. It is absurd to leave such a lesson 
to be handled like ordinary lessons, with no 
special preparation. I enclose an appeal 
for a stronger use of the day, signed by 
many leaders, which was issued years ago © 
but is as appropriate for publication in 
September as when first issued. In any 
case its suggestions may prompt an edi- 
torial. ) 

The other matter is the increase of Bible 
study by public school pupils and college 
students, which should be undertaken at the 
opening of the school year in September, by 
the North Dakota Plan or Gary Plan, or the 
American Plan of daily Bible reading, to 
which the others may well be added. We 
shall send you in a few days the revised 
edition of “Bible in School Plans of Many 
Lands,” now in press, of which we subjoin 
a notice that we hope you may use in your 
September issue. ; 

Will you not also help us carry to victory 
the Smith-Hughes bill, for the inspection, 
regulation, and licensing of motion pictures 
by a motion picture commission, patterned 
after the Interstate Commerce Commission? 
If you write editorial, please send marked 
copies to a few if not all Congressmen. 

Yours for a “better world” here and now, 

WIzsur F. CRAFTS. 
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FOREWORD 
These messages, I hope and pray, may be 

the means of getting us acquainted, especi- 

ally for service in the Master’s cause. 

On this page will be found a few testi- 
monials from men of God with whom I have 
labored in the past seven years and in whom 
I have much confidence. 

I have no additional testimony to make of 
myself. However, I wish to go on record as 
believing “that a soul out of Christ is lost.” 
Again: 

“That Christ came to seek and save that 
which is lost.” 

So I here consecrate anew my life, tal- 
ents, and energy and pray, for I believe 
much in prayer, that God may use me to 
His glory. 

Yours for Christ, 
WALTER KLINGLER. 





MOTTO: 
“CHRIST IS ALL AND IN ALL.” 


ScrRIPTURE—“Sing unto the Lord; for he 
hath done excellent things.”’—Is. 12:5. 





TESTIMONIALS 


WARREN, IND. 
To Whom It May Concern: 


Heartily do I commend Rev. Walter 
Klingler, as an especially qualified Gospel 
Singer, and as a capable assistant in evan- 
gelistic campaigns. I know him to be per- 
fectly honorable, definitely consecrated, and 
exceptionally talented for his work. 

Not only is he thoroughly cooperative, but 
he is anxious to render the most effective 
spiritual service wherever he goes. 

You can depend upon him and you can 
depend upon his work. 

Very truly, 
EARNEST D. GILBERT, Pastor. 


COVINGTON, OH10. 
To Whom It May Concern: 

It has been my privilege to be associated 
with Singing Evangelist Rev. Walter Kling- 
ler in two evangelistic efforts. In these 
meetings Mr. Klingler gave entire satisfac- 
tion, and was much appreciated by all who 
attended the services. Personally, I consid- 
er Mr. Klingler a thorough Christian gen- 
tieman of ability and experience, and be- 
speak for him continued success in his chos- 
en career. 

Wo. A. FREEMAN, Evangelist. 





Huron, S. DAKOTA. 
Mr. Walter Klingler assisted me in an 
evangelistic campaign in this church for 
three weeks in March, 1915. 


I heartily commend his work. He is not 
only an excellent musical director but a 
thoroughly dependable and efficient worker 
in other departments of the evangelistic 
work. 

His choir liked him. The people liked him. 

I myself esteem him highly for his work’s 
sake and for his personal qualities as a 
Christian gentleman. 

Sincerely, 
A. E. Burirr, PH. D., Pastor. 





7019 STEWART AVE., CHICAGO, ILL. 
To Whom It May Concern: 


This is to say that I am well acquainted 
with Mr. Walter Klingler, who was asso- 
ciated with me as soloist and superintendent 
of personal work for two seasons, and he is 
a great success at both; more than that, he 
is a man of delightful, cheerful, agreeable 
spirit, thoroughly Christian and a gentle- 
man at every turn. I can gladly commend 
him to any pastor or church desiring evan- 
gelistic help. 


Most sincerely, 
CuHas. CULLEN SMITH, Evangelist. 
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WARREN, IND. 
To Whom It May Concern: 

This is to certify that Walter Klingler 
has been with me as Singing Evanzelist 
through three series of meetings. 

All wide-awake pastors know a large 
chorus choir well directed by a competent, 
spirited, and spiritual director is a tremen- 
dously strong factor in Special Revival 
Meetings. 

Mr. Klingler is such a director and in ad- 
dition does effective solo work. Not only is 
he competent in chorus work and persuasive 
in solos, but is a practical and thorouzh 
Personal Worker. 

He helps all the time and never hinders. 

Yours for larger evangelism, 
CLARKE B. KERSHNER, Pastor. 


RICHWOOD, OtIIO. 
One of the best features in our revival 
meetings this winter was the music. Our 
chorus was so large that we had to con- 
struct a larger platform for its accommoda- 
tion. The regularity of the singers’ attend- 


WALTER KLINGLER 
Singing Evangelist 


ance was marked. Prof. Klingler showed 
himself a master in conducting them. Un- 
der his conduct, it seemed that the chorus 
was a huge musical instrument from which 
he literally drew the music as he would. 
His solos were listened to with delight. 
And what was more, we found that Klingler 
has religion himself; nothing of the cranky 
sort, but a real passion for souls, which riot 
only makes him rejoice in a conversion, but 
impels him to help lead them to the Master. 
He is an all-around help in a meeting. 
O. L. Curt, D. D., Pastor. 


Lucas, OHIO. 
To Those Who Are Interested: 

We have just closed five weeks’ special 
meetings in our churches here, in which Mr. 
Walter Klingler had charge of the music. 

He distinguished himself among us by his 
gentlemanly, Christian deportment as well 
as by the success of his work as director of 
the choir and leader in congregational sing- 


ing. 
We gladly and heartily commend him to 
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any church or minister needing evangelistic 
singing in revival meetings. 
Sincerely yours, 
J. W. RIce, 
Pastor Congregational Church. 
T. E. ERNHEART, 
Pastor Lutheran Church. 





EVANSVILLE, IND. 
To Whom It May Concern: 


I have on two different occasions employ- 
ed Prof. Walter Klingler, of Harrod, 
Ohio, as an Evangelist Singer, the first time 
in our large church at Elwood, Ind., and the 
last time in the Simpson church in Evans- 
ville, Ind. These were special meetings for 
six weeks at each place and Prof. Klingler 
— more than acceptable and pleased every- 

y. 

He is one of the greatest chorus leaders 
in the States. If he can’t get the people to 
sing, there is no use in any one else trying. 


He is very religious and knows how to 
attend strictly to his own business and is a 
great help to the pastor and is always his 
friend, and is a great blessing to any 
church that will employ him as a singer. 

I am making arrangements to secure his 
services again in my church. The people 
all want him to return for a second meeting. 

I am very cordially yours, 
Wo. H. BRIGHTMIRE, Pastor. 





SPENCERVILLE, OHIO. 
To Whom It May Concern: 


I have known Walter Klingler for some 
time, and always found him to be a Chris- 
tian gentleman, who is especially fitted and 
qualified as a singing evangelist, a good 
soloist, a splendid chorus director, and a 
successful personal worker. 

He is a member in good standing, holding 
a Licentiate Minister’s Certificate in our 
conference. 

I therefore take great pleasure in recom- 
mending him as a capable and efficient 
Singing Evangelist. 

G. W. Foutz, 


Secretary of Northwestern Ohio 
Christian Conference. 





BISMARCK, ILL. 


Having had Professor Walter Klingler of 
Harrod, Ohio, with me in two Evangelistic 
campaigns as Singing Evangelist, it affords 
me great pleasure to recommend him to the 
public. 

He is a man of fine Christian character. 
A splendid chorus director and a power for 
God in the service of gospel song. 

W. W. Roserts, Evangelist. 





BISMARCK, ILL. 


It affords me genuine pleasure to recom- 
mend the services of Walter Klingler to any 
church needing the assistance of a song 
evangelist. 

His ability is unquestioned, his disposi- 
tion most congenial, and his help will prove 
to be a strong force to any hard working 
pastor and church. 

W. S. ALEXANDER, 
Now Pastor at Jireh, Wyo. 


MORE SERVICE 


One often hears or himself says, “I wish 
I was able to do more for our Master.” 
The writer said this last spring, and he be- 
gan to look around to see if there was not 
something that he could do. Finding that 
a Sunday-school in a certain section of the 
city would be of service, he, with the 
help of a Dunkard friend, started a Sunday- 
school, July 2, 1916, which is progressing 
nicely, having an attendance as high as for- 
ty-two and new scholars added nearly every 
Sunday. C 

Now, service for the Master is not just 
starting a Sunday-school, or mission, but 
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there are numerous ways, such as: helping 
the poor, caring for and visiting the sick 
and afflicted, a pleasant word to those you 
meet, and many others. These acts of serv- 
a a duty as I interpret Matthew 25: 

Just stop for a moment and look around 
when the thought of service comes into your 
mind, then do what you see to do, for by 
these little deeds of service we are not only 
obeying our Lord, but men may see our good 
works, and glorify our Father in heaven. 
Matt. 5: 16. 

Pray that the eyes of our church members 
will be opened to more service, and we ask 
your prayers for our Sunday-school, called 
“The North Side Mission Sunday-school,” 
of Defiance, Ohio. 

Cuas. A. BEENER. 

Defiance College. 


PROMISE 


Cease not to pray; God is your friend, 
There’s a pot of gold at the rainbow’s end. 
P. E. BOWEN. 
Phenix, R. I. 


ONE HUNDRED YEARS OLD 


A Benevolent Idea That Has Developed Into 
a National Institution 


The American Sunday-school Union of 
Philadelphia is preparing to celebrate its 
one hundredth anniversary the coming year. 

This unique and distinctive organization 
has grown steadily from the time of its in- 
ception until now. It is known throughout 
the country as one of the most practical and 
efficient benevolent societies in existence. 

Its headquarters are in Philadelphia, 
where it owns a modern four-story building 
on the main shopping thoroughfare in the 
business center of the city. This building 
contains over twenty thousand square feet 
of floor space, and is occupied exclusively by 


_ the various departments of the organiza- 


tion: including the retail book store, the 
stock and shipping rooms, editorial depart- 
ment, missionary department, mailing 
rooms, composing rooms, bindery, etc. 

At the present time, there are over 230 
active field missionaries promoting the work 
of the American Sunday-school Union in the 
United States. It is the particular object 
of these field workers to establish and equip 
Sunday-schools in communities which are 
without religious development. These schools 
are founded on Union principles, under 
which the people of each community are 
brought together in common worship. These 
people are also supplied with the general 
literature and periodicals published by the 
organization; the object of which is to dis- 
seminate news and knowledge of the entire 
religious world. 

The work of these field missionaries is 
very frequently in undeveloped sections of 
the country, difficult of access, and many of 
them have experienced hardships of almost 
every conceivable kind. It is their work, 
however, to go where they are most needed, 
regardless of the sacrifices involved. 

The wide scope Of the work of the Amer- 
ican Sunday-school Union is readily recog- 
nized by reference to some of the actual 
statistics. During the past year, nearly fif- 
teen hundred new Sunday-schools have been 
organized, into which over seven thousand 
teachers and over sixty-eight thousand 
scholars have been gathered. The society’s 
representatives also visited and rendered 
aid to 14,753 schools, including 76,156 teach- 
ers and 902,109 scholars. And, in connec- 
tion with this work, 10,770 Bibles were dis- 
tributed and 25,633 copies of the New Testa- 
ment Scriptures. The various periodicals 
distributed number more than two million. 

During the entire history of the society, 
approximately 130,000 Sunday-schools have 
been founded, or an average of about four 
a day. Thus, literally millions of children 
have been taught the principles of Chris- 
tianity and the advantages of upright living 
—many of whom otherwise would never 


have known the Word of God nor the mean- 
ing of worship in any form. And, in addi- 
tion to these millions of children, many 
thousands of parents have become converted 
to Christian lives as a direct result of the 
society’s work. 

With results of such incalculable value 
to look back upon and still greater results 
to be attained in the future, the American 
Sunday-school Union and all its affiliated 
workers may justly feel a deep cause of 
satisfaction and pride in the forth-coming 
celebration of a whole century of uplifting 
service. 

The American Sunday-school Union is un- 
denominational. Its board of managers con- 
sists of laymen, representing seven differ- 
ent denominations. No work can be issued 
by the society to which any one member ob- 
jects. The large percentage of the Sunday- 
schools organized, later becomes affiliated 
with, or develop into, denominational 
churches; all of which is governed entirely 
by the wishes of the community residents in 
each case. 


The principal officers are as follows: 
President, Martin Luther Finckel; Vice- 
Presidents, Clarkson Clothier and James F. 
Stone, M. O.; Recording Secretary, William 
H. Hirst; Treasurer, John E. Stevenson. 


A MESSAGE TO THE MEMBERS OF THE 
WOMAN’S MISSION BOARD OF THE 
RAYS HILL AND SOUTHERN 
PENNSYLVANIA CHRIS- 

TIAN CONFERENCE 


Since I have been chosen by the societies 
of the Woman’s Mission Board of the Rays 
Hill and Southern Pennsylvania Conference, 
I want to begin the work by asking each 
member a few questions. Will you assist 
me in this great work? Will you use your 
influence to interest others in this great 
work of missions? Will you pray each day 
that God will give us the vision of the 
great need, and of what Jesus meant when 
He said, “Go ye into all the world and 
preach the gospel to every creature?” Will 
you attend each meeting of your home soci- 
ety and be regular with your dues? Well, 
if you will, I feel sure that we can have a 
fine report next conference—I feel that we 
can look at the same with satisfaction, 
knowing that we are assisting in the great- 
est of all work, and that our Master will 
not neglect us with such blessing as we most 
need. When I think of what Jesus did for 
me, when I feel that inspiration through the 
Holy Spirit, I cannot help but cry, Oh Lord, 
help me to do my duty, help me to extend 
the cause for which thou didst shed thy 
blood. I have often thought that I could 
have done more, that I could have offered 
a few more prayers for the missionaries, 
that God might use them to the salvation of 
those in darkness. 


Now, my dear sisters: I write this to ask 
you to do more this year than last, that 
you pray each day, and if we have mem- 
bers in our societies that lose interest, let 
us go to them personally and tell them how 
much they are needed, for I believe that 
many can be interested, if we go to them, 
telling them how important it is that they 
continue to attend the meetings, and pay 
their dues, which is our only way of sending 
the gospel to the poor heathen who are liv- 
ing in darkness. Sister, I know that you 
love to read the many good reports in The 
Missionary and HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 
and I ask each society to get up a subscrip- 
tion to The Christian Missionary—see that 
each home takes THE HERALD OF GOSPEL 
LIBERTY and Missionary, for we can do 
things if we will. We can work so much 
easier when we know that progress is being 
made, and that our efforts are not in vain. 
We cannot successfully work up the interest 
in our home societies unless we interest 
each home in The Christian Missionary, and 
I would like very much to have each society 
get up a subscription to The Missionary, 
and when you have done so, write me about 
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it, and any information that I can give you, 
just feel free to ask, but do not forget, I 
need your prayers. I need your cooperation, 
and must have it, then we can succeed, then 
we can do more and more for the Master, 
and I assure you that each day I shall pray 
for each society, that God will help you plan 
and work. Let us try to have a different 
program for each meeting, find out what 
plan will work best in our community, and 
interest all the men and boys we can to 
become honorary members—this will in- 
crease our budget. Now there are a few 
other things. The Mite Boxes, the Penny 
Offering and the inviting of the other socie- 
ties of the church to each meeting. Our so- 
ciety (Earlston) has charge of the Chris- 
tian Endeavor meeting the last Sunday of 
each month. This assists in getting our 
society before the people and some will join 
who would not, perhaps, had we had the 
meeting at some other time. There are a 
few who seem afraid of mission work, but 
it has been because they have not been 
taught. We must aim to get the people to 
see that it is not begging, as some think, but 
our duty to send missionaries to preach our 
dearest Friend to those who do not know 
Him, and while all cannot go, all may help 
others go. We can give our mite and pray 
God’s Holy Spirit to use them to the salva- 
tion of others. When I read of the many 
poor, the treatment of women in India, 
China, and other heathen countries, I can- 
not help but feel that we have waited too 
long. We have been idle and permitted this 
ill treatment, but, since we know that many 
hundreds of thousands of widows have not 
the treatment that a slave got in the South 
in the days of slavery, they are abused, they 
are despised, and even wives dare not speak 
their husband’s name, for they believe that 
he is too holy for his wife to take his holy 
name into her polluted lips, and sister, 
suppose it were you, and suppose we were 
in their places, would we not appreciate 
some one who would come to us with such 
a message as our missionaries give, one 
that makes a woman equal with the man, 
and gives a woman her rights? You know 
that that is all we women want, is our 
rights. It will do so much good if each so- 
ciety will get some good book on missions, 
and I would suggest “The Light of the 
World.” This book can be purchased from 
The Christian Publishing Association, Day- 
ton, Ohio. It will give us a knowledge of 
the different religions, and will help us 
form an idea of what suffering millions are 
enduring, and just because they have never 
been taught the story of Jesus who says, 
“Take my yoke upon you and learn of me,” 
not Mohammed, or some other tyrant. He 
promises rest, rest from cast and heathen- 
ism. “Faith can hold the sack, but it will 
take work to fill it.” Let us not forget this. 
Mrs. J. W. HOFFMAN, 
President Woman’s Mission Board R. H. 
and So. Pa. Conference. 





Obituaries 


Read Before You Write—Obituaries not exceeding 
150 words are published free of charge. Over that 
nuraber of words the Trustees of The Christian 


obituary, except in cases of ministers 
families which are free. Follow these 


LITTLE JESSE McCLEARY came to. brighten the 
home of Brother and Sister Howard McCleary, Jan- 
uary 30, 1916. Disease fastened itself on the tender 
form of the little one like a viper. Every effort 
within the power of medical skill and loving hands 
was made to spare the little one, but the loving 
heavenly Father, out of His tender sympathy, sent 
an angel from Heaven, August 11, 1916, to release 
it from its suffering, lull it to sleep, and close its 
little eyes in that last long slumber. It made but a 
brief stay of six months and twelve days, and to-day 
the father, mother, and relatives and many sym- 
pathizing friends mourn its departure and little Ever- 
ett wonders why mamma and papa cry and why 
little brother does not awaken from his sleep. The 
funeral services were conducted by Rev. F. M. 
er at the Oak Grove Christian church, August 
12, 16. 
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Official Information 





WANTED 


A first-class minister for half time. Only ministers 
who can furnish first-class references need answer. 
Address: Milmine Christian church, care L. E. Haw- 
ver, Chairman Pastoral Committee, Box 83, Milmine, 
Illinois. 


NOTICE 


The eighty-first session of the Rhode Island and 
Massachusetts Christian Conference will meet with 
the Elmwood ‘Christian church, Providence, m. t. 


September 26, 27. 
— Cc. A. TmsincHast, Secretary. 


PASTOR WANTED 


September 1, 1916, the Christian church at Fort 
Recovery, Ohio, will need the services of a pastor. 
The church wishes to employ for half time. It has 
a parsonage. Address: G. W. Gayle and John Niek- 
erson, Committee, Fort Recovery, Ohio. 


NOTICE 


The Vaughnsville Christian church, Vaughnsville, 
Ohio, will be without a pastor after September * 
Any minister wishing to get in touch with the work 
here may do so by writing Walter E. Williams, 


Vaughnsville, Ohio, R. D. 1. 
ZELLA SMITH, 
Church Correspondent. 


NOTICE 


The annual meeting of the New Hampshire Chris- 
tian Benevolent Society, for election of officers, will 
be held in connection with Rockingham Christian 
Conference at the Christian church, Portsmouth, N. 
H., October 4, 1916, at two o’clock p. m. 

Cc. D. EARLAND, Secretary. 


MERRIMACK CONFERENCE 


The eighty-fifth annual session of the Merrimack 
Conference will be held with the church at Franklin, 
N. H., beginning at 2:00 p. m., Wednesday, Sep- 
tember 27. A full attendance of ministers and 
delegates is desired. 

ALVA H. Morri.u, Secretary. 





ATTENTION, PLEASE! 


I have the address of an all-around safe man— 
good preacher, splendid pastor, and well educated— 
that could be had as pastor. Any church in need of 
a good man might do well to write me at once. 

J. F. Hopson. 

Hallowell, Kansas. 


NOTICE 


The North Fork (Ill.) Christian Conference will 
convene with the Burnt Prairie Christian church on 
Thursday, September 21, at 2:30 p. m. Trains will 
be met at Carmi. Any one coming later than first 
day notify J. D. Wiggins, Enfield, Ill. The Official 
3oard is requested to come on Wednesday. 

J. D. Wiccins, President. 
Secretary. 


H. D. Carre, 


CENTRAL INDIANA CONFERENCE 

The ninety-second annual session of the Central 
Indiana Christian Conference will convene with the 
Old Union church in Bartholomew County, Indiana, 
October 4, 5, and 6, 1916. Old Union is near Edin- 
burg, Johnson County, thirty miles south of Indian- 
apolis, on traction and steam road. Program and 
other information will appear later. 

D. O. Coy, President. 

BOoZELL, 


RAY Secretary. 


NOTICE 
The Indiana State Conference meets the last of 
October. As yet we have no place to hold this ses- 


sion. If any church near the center of the State 
will entertain us, won’t you please write me or the 
president, W. H. Martin, Darlington, Ind., at once? 
Trust that all the conferences and churches in the 
State will begin to think about the conference and 
plan to be present. 
L. E. SmirH, Secretary. 
Huntington, Ind, 


SOUTHERN WABASH ILLINOIS CONFERENCE 


The Southern Wabash Illinois Christian Conference 
will meet in its ninety-seventh annual session with 
the Grand Prairie church, Tuesday, October 10, 1916, 
at 2:00 p. m. Grand Prairie church is five miles 
north of Robinson, just one-half mile west of the 
Rock road. Trains will be met at Robinson, IIL, 
beginning Tuesday, October 10. Trains arrive from 
the north at 4: 49 a. m., 12: 27 p. m., and 7: 07 p. m.; 
from the south at 8:58 a. m. and 2:00 p. m. There 
is also a train from the south at 10:35 p. m. This 
train and the early morning train from the north 
will not be met. Any one arriving on either of these 
will remain in Robinson till the next train that is 
met according to this notice. Trains arrive from the 
west at 6:17 a. m. and 8:48 p. m.; from the east 
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at 11:59 a. m. and 9:49 p. m. Any one expecting 
to reach Robinson on Monday, please notify Rev. Wm. 
Campbell, Greenup, IIl. 
Rev. A. O. Jacozs, President. 
Rev. Rue BuRNELL, Secretary. 


NOTICE 


The Marietta Christian church will be without a 
pastor September 1, and desires to correspond with 
some man who will take half-time work. 
who can furnish good references need apply and it 
will be necessary that he feel that God leads him 
to this field. Address all communications to Mrs. 
Flora Orwig, Marietta, Illinois. 





ERIE CHRISTIAN CONFERENCE 


The eighty-sixth annual session of the Erie Chris- 
tian Conference, to be held September 21 to 24, 1916, 
in the Christian church, Washington Valley, Penn- 
sylvania. Hermon Eldredge, president, Erie, Pa. 
Rev. A. E. Kemp, secretary, Conneaut, Ohio. 
Thursday Evening, September 21—7: 45, Devotions, 

Greeting, Pastor, Rev. J. A. Golden ; Response, Rev. 

Millie J. Chapman; Roll Call of Churches—Enroll- 

ment of Delegates; 8:30, Opening Sermon, sub- 

ject, ‘‘Come,” Dr. F. G. Coffin, President of A. C. 

C.; Benediction. 

Friday Morning, September 22—8: 30, Meeting of Ex- 
ecutive Board; 9:30, Devotions, Conference Busi- 
ness, Reading Constitution and By-Laws, Appoint- 
ment of Committees, Roll-call of Delegates, Roll- 
call of Churches, Roll-call of Sunday-schools, Roll- 
call of Ministry; 11:00, Report of Secretary of 
Sunday-school; Address, “The Twentieth Century 
Sunday-school,” Rev. Otto Halfaker; 11:30, Round 
Table, Hermon Eldredge; Benediction. 

Friday Afternoon—1:30, Meeting of Committees ; 
2:30, Devotions; 2:45, President’s Address, Her- 
mon Eldredge; Conference Business; Report of 
Committees; Address, “Men and Missions,” Ne- 
tum Rathbun, Business Manager of The Christian 
Publishing Association; Benediction. 

Friday Evening—7: 45, Devotional Service ; Report of 
Conference Secretary of Missions, Dr. M. J. Chap- 
man; Report of Woman’s Board; Report of Secre- 
tary of Literature, M. M. Nason; Report of Cor- 
responding Secretary, Carrie Robison; Report of 
Treasurer, Edna Robison; Special Music; Address, 
“Go,” Dr. F. G. Coffin; Offering for Missions ; 
Benediction. 

Saturday Morning, September 283—9:00, Open Par- 
liament of Church and Sunday-school Methods, Dr. 
F. G. Coffin; Conference Business; Report of Com- 
mittees ; Election of Officers; Appointment of Place 
of Next Meeting of Annual Conference; 11: 30, Re- 
port of Secretary of Education, Rev. Otto Half- 
aker ; “Our Colleges,” Dr. F. G. Coffin ; ~—— 

Saturday Afternoon—1:30, Sermon, Rev. einke ; 
Annual Fellowship Meeting, conducted by H. L. 
Lott; 3:45, Conference Business; Miscellaneous ; 
Benediction. 

Saturday Evening—7:45, Devotions; Conference 
Business; 8:30, Report of Secretary of Christian 
Endeavor, Miss Edith Harvey; Paper, ““Why Chris- 
tian Endeavor Will Last,”’ Elmer Mosier ; Address, 
“Do,” Dr. F. G. Coffin, President New York State 
Christian Endeavor ; Adjournment. 


Sunday Morning, September 24—10:00, Sunday- 
school; Paper, ‘Missions in the Sunday-school,” 
Miss Carrie Robison; 11:00, Worship, Sermon, 


Rev. A. E. Kemp ; Communion Service ; Benediction. 
Sunday Afternoon—8:00—Service at Draketown 

Christian Church; Sermon, Rev. H. L. Lott. 
Sunday Evening—7:00, Christian Endeavor Service 





Arranged by Pastor; 8:00, Sermon, Rev. J. H. 
Shultz; Benediction. 
MT. VERNON CONFERENCE ” 


The following is the program of the seventy-fifth 
annual session of the Mt. Vernon Christian Confer- 
ence, convening with the East Middleton Christian 
church, New Waterford, Ohio, October 4 to 8, 1916, 
Rev. J. Marion Carter, Pastor, New Waterford, Ohio. 
Wednesday Evening, October 4—7:30, Praise Serv- 

ice; Sermon, Rev. Albert Dunlap, D. D. 

Thursday Forenoon, October 5—9: 00, Half-hour With 
the Bible, “Was Joseph the Father of Jesus the 
Christ?” ; Conference Business (Reading Minutes 
of the Official Board, Enrollment of Delegates, and 
Appointment of Committees) ; President’s Address ; 
Sermon, Rev. Frank Moorhouse; Recess. 

Thursday Afternoon—2: 00, Half-hour With the Bible, 
“Evangelistics ;’ Address, “Conference and Church 
Finance ;” General ‘Discussion, led by W. E. Hel- 
phrey; Address, “Defiance College and Christian 
Education,” Dr. N. G. Newman; Discussion ; Ser- 
mon, Rev. Clyde Stout ; Recess. 

Thursday Evening—7:30, Praise Service ; 
Rev.’ E. A. Kemp. 

Friday Forenoon, October 6—9:00, Half-hour With 
the Bible, ‘“‘Love;’”” Reports of Committees: Educa- 
tion, Relief, Publication; Sermon, Rev. J. H. 
Weaver ; Recess. 

Friday Afternoon—2: 00, Half-hour With the Bible, 
“Religious Rights of the Child ;’”’ Reports of Com- 
mittees: Sundays-schools; Address, “Our Men and 
Sunday-school Work,” Hon. D. W. Crist; Missions 
—Address, Rev. O. S. Thomas, Home Mission Sec- 
retary ; Sermon, Rev. Geo. W. Grate; Recess. 

— ¥ Evening—Program in charge of Woman’s 

oard. 

Saturday Forenoon, October 7—9: 00, Half-hour With 
the Bible, “The Resurrection ;” Reports of Commit- 
tees: Churches, Ministry; Election of Conference 
Officers; Election of Delegates to the Ohio State 
Christian Association ; Sermon, Rev. A. M. Hainer ; 


Recess. 

Saturday Afternoon—2: 00, Half-hour With the Bible, 
“The Judgment ;”’ Reports of Committees: Secre- 
tary of Finance, Special Committees ; Address, ‘‘Can 


Sermon, 


Only those | 
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Our Churches Maintain a Prayer-meeting Service?” 
Miss Minnie Lohr; Miscellaneous Business; Ser- 
mon, Rev. Homer Rice; Recess. 

Saturday Evening—Praise Service; Sermon, Rev. C. 
Howard Rank; Closing Program; Adjournment. 
Sunday Forenoon, October 8—9:00, “A Model Sun- 
day-school,”” Conducted by Mr. Hermon Eldredge, 
Educational Secretary of the Christian Church; 
10: 00, Sermon, Rev. R. H. Long; 11: 00, Sermon, 

Speaker to be Supplied; Communion Service. 
Sunday Afternoon—2: 30, Sermon, Rev. O. S. Thomas, 

Home Mission Secretary. 
Sunday’ Evening—Praise 

dress, Hermon Eldredge. 


and Prayer Service; Ad- 


NOTES 

There will be an evangelistic sermon in the fore- 
noon, afternoon, and evening of each day, except Fri- 
day evening. The services Friday evening will be 
conducted by the Woman’s Board. 

Public worship and preaching 
afternoon, and evening. 

The Devotional Services this year will be conducted 
by Rev. H. Russell Clem. Theme: “Doctrine.” 


Sunday forenoon, 


INDIANA MIAMI RESERVE CONFERENCE 


The following is the program of the sixty-fourth 
session of the Indiana Miami Reserve Conference, to 
be held with the Landesville Christian church, begin- 
ning Monday evening, September 26, 1916. 

Monday Evening—7: 30, Song Service; 8: 00, Sermon, 
Bruce Mounsey. 

Tuesday Morning—8:00, Praise Meeting, Sylvester 
Janney; 8:45, Roll-call of Ministers and Churches, 
and Reading of Minutes and Constitution; Ap- 
pointment of Committees; Miscellaneous Business ; 
Revival Sermon, J. W. Dipboye; Introduction of 

,, Visitors, G. D. Foster; 11: 00, Adjournment. 

Tuesday Afternoon—1: 30, Invocation; Roll-call and 
Reading Minutes; Miscellaneous Business; Address, 
“New Light From An Old Lamp,” E. A. DeVore, 
D. D.; Report of Secretary of Education, Rev. E. 
A. DeVore, D. D., Indianapolis; Report of Secre- 
tary of Publication, Rev. A. D. Cook, Alexandria, 
Ind. ; 4: 00, Adjournment. 


Tuesday Evening—7:30, Song Service; 8: 00, Ad- 
_ dress, “Country Church,” J. F. Burnett, D. D. 
Wednesday Morning—8:00, Praise Meeting, Rev. 


Vern Hiatt; 9:00, Roll-call and Reading Minutes ; 
9:10, Miscellaneous Business; 9: 40, Address, C. B. 
Hershey, D. D., Pres. U. C. College; 10:25, Ad- 
dress, “Benevolent Fund,” J. W. Myers; 10: 40, 
Discussion ; 11: 00, Adjournment. 

Wednesday Afternoon—1: 30, Invocation; 1: 45, Roll- 
call and Reading Minutes; 1:50, Miscellaneous 
Business ; 2:15, Annual Address, President Rev. 
Wm. Cunningham ; 8: 00, Election of Officers ; 3: 10, 
Report of Committees; 3:25, Address, J. F. Bur- 
nett, D. D.; 4: 00, Adjournment. 

Wednesday Evening—7: 30, Song Service; 8:00, Ser- 
mon, C. B. Hershey, D. D. 

Thursday Morning—8: 00, Praise Meeting, Rev. Ed- 
ward Smith; 8:80, Roll-call and Reading Minutes; 
8: 40, Report of Committee on Reception of 
Churches, Rev. J, E. Featherstone; 8:50, Report 
of Secretary of Missions, Rev. M. M. Wiles; 8:55, 
Report of Secretary of A. C. C. Collections, Rev. 
J. H. Garretson; 9:00, Report of Secretary of 
Sunday-schools, Rev. J. W. Stewart; 9:10, Report 






of Other Committees; 10:30, Miscellaneous Busi- 
ness ; 11: 00, Adjournment. 
Thursday Afternoon—1: 30, Invocation; 1:45, Roll- 


call ; 2:00, Report of Treasurer; 2:10, Report of 
Trustee; 2:20, Locating Next Conference; 2: 40, 
Unfinished Business; 3:10, Miscellaneous Business ; 
1: 00, Adjournment. 

Thursday Evening—7:30, Song Service; 8:00, Clos- 
ing Sermon, Rev. John T. Newhouse, Chesterfield. 

Officers—Rev. Wm. Cunningham, President; Rev. 
Walter Coe, Vice-President ; A. Plunkett, Secretary ; 
J. C. West, Treasurer. 

Department Secretaries—Education, Rev. E. A. De- 
Vore; Missions, Rev. M. M. Wiles; A. C. C. Collec- 
tions, Rev. J. H. Garretson; Sunday-schools, Rev. 
7 - Stewart; Publishing Interests, Rev. D. A. 
ooK, 

Chairmen of Committees—Roll, G. D. Foster; Moral 
Reform, D. A. Cook; Receiving Churches, J. H. 
Featherstone; Grievance, J. P. Mounsey; Church 
Extension, L. J. Bozell; Introducing Visitors, G. D. 
Foster ; Condolence, Bruce Mounsey; Classification 
of Ministers, A. Plunkett; Claims, J. E. McCork- 
hill; Closing, Isaac Cox. 


Those coming to conference by rail take Cloverleaf 
or the Traction line from Marion and Bluffton Route 
to Landesville. 

Special music will be furnished throughout the en- 
tire conference by the Mahres Sisters, Singing Evan- 
gelists of Sullivan, Indiana. Kitch Quartette. 

Come Monday and stay until the close. 

Entertainment free. 








Nearly a Million Copies Sold 


S. D. GORDON’S “QUIET TALKS” 





The New Volume Just Published 
Quiet Talks About John’s Gospel 
Quiet Talks About the jet Talks on Power 
Crowned Chntt jet Talks on P; 
Quiet Talks on Our Lord's Talks About Jesus 
Return on 
Que Talks on Temptation Talks on Personal 
vos ota Tee Blinks 
Quiet Talks on Service The Christ 


Twelve vols. af unusual power. Each, 1 2me, cloth, net 75¢ 
Order of The Christian Publishing Associ- 
atien, Dayton, Ohio 
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SEPTEMBER 7, 1916 


THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING 
ASSOCIATION 


NETUM RATHBUN, Manager, Dayton, O. 





THE HERALD OF GosPEL LIBERTY is published every 
Thursday by The Christian Publishing Association in 
the interest of the cause of Christ as represented in 
the work of the Christian Church. 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES: 


CE SEP’ |. 64 £6 cdbri cou BOReCCRS bRebuemaeudvens 
Eight Months .. 
Six Months 


IN ADVANCE 


Discontinuance: The paper will be sent until order- 
ed discontinued. 


If you wish your address changed, give both the 
old and the new address. 


Always watch your label just after you have paid 
your subscription. If the date is not changed in two 
weeks notify the manager, Mr. Netum Rathbun, 
Cc. P. A. Building, Dayton, Ohio. 


All letters on business of the paper should be ad- 
dressed to THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION, 
Dayton, Ohio. 


Entered at the Post-office in Dayton, Ohio, as sec- 
ond-class matter. 


Sunday-School Supplies 


We publish Adult or Bible Class, Intermediate, and 
Junior quarterlies, uniform lesson series; a Teachers 
and Officers Journal; a four-page weekly paper; a 
combined weekly lesson and story paper for pupils 
under twelve years of age; charts and cards for 
Primary classes. All these are high-grade, edited and 
published by our own people. Samples cheerfully 
furnished. 

The Graded Lessons are carried in stock and orders 
promptly filled. We can also furnish many additional 
supplies and items of equipment for Sunday-schools. 
Let us have your inquiries. 


NOTICE 


The Sugar Creek, Freedom, and Liberty Christian 
churches desire to correspond with a pastor in Illinois 
or western Indiana for full-time preaching. A 
middle-aged or young man preferred. ontust be a good 

inger. Can pay something like $425.00. 
— C. B. Henry, Sec’y. 

Noble, Ill. 


NOTICE 


The Olive Christian church, three miles northwest 
of Avon, Illinois, will be without a_ pastor after 
September 1, and desires to correspond with a con- 
secrated Christian man who feels called by the Holy 
Spirit to come this way. Any information concern- 
ing such a man will be thankfully received by the 
committee, of which A. L, Wingate, Avon, Illinois, 
is chairman. 


NOTICE 


The Federal Council has secured $60,000 of the 
$150,000 fund needed for the French Protestant 
Churches. Those churches which have not yet sent 
their contributions are urged to do so as early in 
September as possible. Unless the needed aid is 
secured at once it is feared that some of the churches 
will have to be closed. Send money to J. F. Burnett, 
Dayton, Ohio. 


ROCKINGHAM CHRISTIAN CONFERENCE 


The ninety-first annual session of the Rockingham 
Christian Conference will be held with the Court 
Street Christian church, Portsmouth, N. H., Tuesday 
and Wednesday, October 3 and 4, 1916, beginning at 
ten a. m., on Tuesday. Program will be given later. 
Delegates desiring entertainment are asked to notify 
Rev. P. W. Caswell, Portsmouth, N. H. 

H. M. Harner, President. 

R. G. ENG.LIsH, Secretary. 

Amesbury, Mass., Aug. 24, 1916. 


NOTICE 


The eighty-sixth annual session of the Erie Chris- 
tian Conference will convene at the Washington 
Valley church, near Cambridge Springs, Pa., Thurs- 
day evening, September 21, and continue over the 
following Sunday. A program of the entire session 
will appear in o* — _- to the time of 
meeting. Rev. A. J. Golden is pastor. 

- HERMON ELDREDGE, President. 

Rev. A. E. Kemp, Secretary. 


NOTICE OF AMENDMENT 


Notice is hereby given that at the next annual 
session of the Ohio State Christian Association, 
amendments will be offered, effecting Sections 1, 2, 
and 8 of Article V, relating especially to membership 
in the Association. 

A. G. Canis, 


J. S. HALFAKER, 
W. J. Youns, 
Committee. 
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NOTICE 


The Mt. Vernon (Ohio) Conference will meet this 
year with the East Middleton church, New Water- 
ford, Ohio, on Wednesday evening, October 4, at 
7:30. Delegates and all who expect to attend must 
buy tickets to New Waterford, Ohio, on Pennsylvania 
Railroad. For information regarding the conference, 
write the undersigned. For information regarding 
entertainment, etc., write Dr. J. Marion Carter, New 
Waterford, Ohio. 

R. H. Lone, President, 
Centerburg, Ohio. 
H. R. Ciem, Secretary, 
Springfield, Ohio. 


HELP WANTED 


Is there a devoted Christian woman in any of our 
churches that is in need of a good home? Elder 
John Blood and wife are in need of a good woman 
.to keep house for them, and to be a cheerful compan- 
ion for Mrs. Blood. Any one wanting such a work, 
please correspond with the undersigned, giving me 
the name of the pastor of your church for reference, 
and I will gladly respond to you. 

JOHN BLOop. 

Riegelsville, New Jersey. 


NOTICE 


The fifty-sixth session of the Southwestern Iowa 
Conference will be held with the Oak Hill Christian 
church, in Taylor County, beginning at ten a. m., 
Wednesday, September 13, 1916. The Oak Hill church 
is just twelve miles south of Corning, Iowa, located 
on the main line of the C. B. & Q. R. R., and five 
miles north of Gravity, on the Humiston and Shenan- 
doah line of the C. B. & Q. R. R. This is a country 
church on a splendid country road, on a direct line 
between the two towns. Delegates and visitors will 
be met at either place on Wednesday and Thursday. 
Those coming later will notify Rev. E. Rhodes, Corn- 
ing, Iowa, or if you come without notice, phone to 
Mrs. Celesta Hamilton. Churches are especially asked 
to send a good conference offering, as there is addi- 
tional expense this year. Every effort is being made 
to make this session of the Southwestern Conference 
the “best yet.” Each morning, beginning at ten 
o’clock, thirty minutes in Bible Study, conducted by 
Prof. Fred Cooper, instructor in the Biblical Depart- 
ment of Palmer College. Each afternoon, thirty 
minutes in Mission Study, conducted by Rev. M. T. 
Morrill, D. D., of Dayton, Ohio, or in his absence, 
Rev. F. E. Rockwell, Madrid, Iowa. You cannot 
afford to miss either of the two features of the con- 
ference sessions. Visiting brethren and friends will 
be made welcome. 

R. A. Lewis, President. 

E. E. BENNETT, Secretary. 


THE SOUTHWESTERN IOWA CHRISTIAN 
CONFERENCE 


The following is the program of the Southwestern 
Iowa Christian Conference, to be held at the Oak 
Hill church, in Taylor County, beginning September 
13, 1916, at 10: 00 a. m.: 


Wednesday Morning—10: 00, Bible Study Period, con- 
ducted by Rev. Fred Cooper, Biblical instructor in 
Palmer College; 10:30, Report of Executive Board 
of Conference; 10:45, Reading of Minutes of last 
session. 

Wednesday Afternoon—2: 00, Mission Study Period, 
conducted by Rev. F. E. Rockwell, Madrid, Iowa; 
Reading minutes of last session; 2:30, Report of 
Standing Committee; 3:00, “Bible Teaching Rel- 
ative to Universal Peace,’”’ paper by Rev. D. M. 
Helfenstein, D. D.; 3:40, Discussion led by Rev. 
R. A. Lewis; 4:00, Sermon; 7:30, Song and De- 
votional; 8:00, Sermon, Rev. E. E. Bennett. 

Thursday Morning—9: 00, Bible Study, Prof. Fred 
Cooper, Palmer College; 9:30, Reading of Minutes; 
9:45, Miscellaneous business and reading of re- 
ports; 11:00, President’s address. 

Thursday Afternoon—2:00, Mission Study Period; 
2:30, Reading of Minutes; 2:40, Miscellaneous 
Business; 3:00, The Rural Church Problem, paper 
by Rev. R. G. Clark; 3: 20, Discussion, led by Rev. 
U. S. Johnson ; 3: 40, Report of Committees; 4: 00, 
Sermon; 7:30, Devotional; 8:00, Sermon by Rev. 
A. C. Burnham. 

Friday Morning—Bible Study Period, Prof. Fred 
Cooper; 9:30, Reading of Minutes; 9:45, Report 
of Committees; 10:00, An Efficient Sunday-school, 
Rev. U. S. Johnson, State Worker, following which 
he will conduct a round table. 

Friday Afternoon—2: 00, Mission Study Period: 2: 30, 
Reading of the Minutes; 2:45, Election of con- 
ference officers and location of next session of con- 
ference; 3:30, Christian Endeavor Work, address 
by Rev. E. Rhodes; Discussion led by Rev. E. C. 
Sitts, Corning, Towa; 4:00, Address, Rev. F. E. 
Rockwell ; 7: 30, Devotional ; 8: 00, Sermon. 

Saturday Morning—9:00, Bible Study, Rev. Fred 
Cooper, Palmer College; 9:30, Reading of Min- 
utes; 9:45, Report of Committees; 10:00, Mis- 
sionary Conference. 

Saturday Afternoon—2:00, Mission Study Period; 
2:30, Reading of Minutes and reports of commit- 
tees and unfinished business; 4: 00, Sermon; 7: 30, 
Devotional; 8:00, Sermon. 

Oak Hill church is twelve miles south of Corning, 
on the C. B. & Q. . R., from Burlington to 
Omaha, and five miles north of Gravity, on the 
Humiston and Shenandoah line of the C. B. & Q. 
All persons coming will be met at either place on 
Wednesday and Thursday. Those coming later will 
notify Rev. E. Rhodes, at Corning, Iowa, and those 
arriving without notice later than Thursday evening 
will phone Mrs. Celesta Hamilton. 

Let all churches affiliated with the Southwestern 
Conference note that there are extra expenses this 
year, and be sure to send a large offering. Hold 
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your business meeting in time to be sure to get dele- 
gates that will go. Pray for the success and helpful- 
ness of the conference. 
. R. A. Lewis, President. 
Rev. E, E. BENNETT, Secretary. 


EASTERN INDIANA CHRISTIAN CONFEREN6E 


The following is the program of the seventy-eighth 
annual session of the Eastern Indiana Christian Con- 
ference, to be held at Farmland, Indiana, September 
12 to 15, 1916, Rev. Harvey Thornburg, pastor: 


Monday Afternoon—2:00. The Board of Trustees 
meet in their annual session. All business of im- 
portance that is to come before this board must 
be presented in the proper order at this session. 
This is imperative, for the board must have the 
remainder of the conference time for short call 
meetings that are sure to present themselves from 
time to time during the conference. Please be sure 
to remember this is a favor to the Board. 

Tuesday Afternoon—2:00, Song Service and De- 
votional, Rev. R. P. Arrick; 2:30, Roll-call of 
Ministers and Churches; 2:40, Welcome by the 
Pastor; 2:50, Response by the Pregident: 3: 00, 
Conference Sermon, Rev. Harley H. Shért; Closing. 

Tuesday Evening—7:30, Song Service, by the Farm- 
land Choir; 8:00, Report of the Secretary of 
Moral Reform ; 8: 15, Address—The Solution of Our 
Country Problems, Rev. Aaron Worth, Fountain 
City, Indiana; Closing. 

Wednesday Morning—8: 00, Music by the Congrega- 
tion, D. R. Lusk; 8:15, Bible Study, Rev. Geo. 
C. Enders, D. D., Defiance, Ohio; 9:15, Report of 
Secretary of Quarterly Conference; 9:30, Report 
of Secretary of Ministry; 10:00, Report of Presi- 
dent of the Board of Trustees and President’s Ad- 
dress; Closing. 

Wednesday Afternoon—1: 30, Song Service and Music 
by Male Quartette; 1:45, Address, The Country 
Church Policy and Program, Rev. O. W. Powers, 
D. D., Dayton, Ohio; 2:15, Report of Mission Seec- 
retary; Address, Missions, Rev. W. G. Kershner, 
Muncie, Ind.; 3:00, Report of Committee on Con- 
dolence; Report of Committee on Ordination; 
Closing. 

Wednesday Evening—7:30, Music and Devotional, 
Frankie I. Keys, also Male Quartette; 8: 00, Report 
of Secretary of Publication; 8:15, Address, Peace 
Movements, Rev. J. F. Burnett, D. D., Dayton, 
Ohio; Closing. 

Thursday Morning—8: 00, Song and Devotional, Rev. 
J. A. Frazier; 8:15, Bible Study, Rev. Geo. C. 
Enders, D. D.; 9:15, Report of Secretary of Edu- 
cation ; Address, A Bill of Rights for Young People, 
Rev. C. R. Hershey, D. D., Merom, Ind.; 10: 15, 
Report of Committee on Roll; 10:25, Report of 
Committee on Standing of Ministry; 10:35, Ad- 
dress, Missionary Congress at Panama, Rev. M. T. 
Morrill, D. D., Dayton, Ohio; Closing. 

Thursday Afternoon—2: 00, Special Music by Ladies’ 
Quartette of Granville Christian church; 2:15, Re- 
port of Nominating Committee and Election of Of- 
ficers; Where Will We Hold the Next Confereace? 
3:00, Union Christian College, Rev. C. B. Hershey, 
President ; Closing. 

Thursday Evening—7:30, Song Service, by the 
Choir; 7:45, Address, The Relation of Education 
to the Progress of the Kingdom, Dean A. G. Caris, 
D. D., Defiance, Ohio; 8:30, Endeavor Program, 
arranged and lead by Rev. A. E, Cortner, C. E. 
Secretary of E. I. C. C.; Closing. 

Friday Morning—8: 00, Congregational Singing, Rev. 
A. E. Cortner, leading; 8:15, Bible Study, Rev. 
Geo. C. Enders, D. D.; 9:15, Reading of Journgl; 
9:25, Report of Secretary of Sunday-schools; 
Report of Secretary of Churches; 10: 15, . 
munion Sermon, Rev. Fred Stovenour, D. D.: m- 
munion of District Elders; Closing. 

Friday Afternoon—2:00, Song and Devotional, Rev. 
Geo. B. Cain; 2:15, Miscellaneous Busir ; 2: 45, 
Report of Committee on Reception of Members; 
3:00, Ordination Services; 3:30, Address, Social 
Service, Rev. O. W. Powers, D. D.; Closing. 

Friday Evening—7: 30, Song and Praise, Rev. Ernest 
Treber; 8:00, Unfinished Business; 8:15, Closing 
Sermon, Rev. S. L. Beougher, Vaughnsville, Ohio ; 
Installation of Officers; Closing. 








All cars on the Indiana Union Traction Line will 
stop at the Christian church. 

All ministers, delegates, and visitors must register 
with the Conference Registration Committee in a book 
that the conference has provided, and this becomes a 
part of the conference record. 

Lelegates and alternates should see that they are 
duly elected by the church which they are to repre- 
sent, and no alternate has a right tc vote when the 
regularly elected delegate is in conference. 

The best of the conference will be the last day, so 
be sure to arrange to stay until the close of the 
conference. 

Ministers should read Article XIII of the Standing 
Rules of the Conference before they start to con- 
ference and arrange accordingly. 


COMMITTEES 


Ordination—H. H. Short, Arlie Cortner, L. E. Dull, 
Carl Baldwin, G. B. Cain. 

Reception of Members—J. A. Frazier, Frankie 1. 
Keys, J. A. Watson, C. B. Lusk, KE. D. Oren. 

Roll—Bertha Driver, Mildred Treber, E. D. Oren, 
Guernsie Stephens, Corda Pulley. 

Condolence—J. A. Frazier, R. P. Arrick, J. T. 
Newhouse, Max W. Shafer, Warren Wall. 

Standing of Churches—A. M. Addington, A. E. 
House, Max W. Shafer, Ernest Treber, Fred Stoven- 
our. 

Standing of Ministry—R. P. Arrick, Ernest Treber, 
B. A. aston, Arlie Cortner, S. M. Woods. 

Nominations—A. E. House, G. B. Cain, N. H. 
Thornburg, L. E. Dull, H. H. Short. 

Reception of Churches—S, M. Woods, Jesse Oren, 
J. H. Cross, D. P. Coddington, A. B. Thornburz. 

Rev. B. A. Haariey, President. 

Rev. D. R. Lusx, Secretary. 
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The Making of Men 


By W. A. Harper, LL. D. 


This is a book of twelve chapters, 
written with the purpose of showing 
that the real business of education is 
the making of men, by one engaged 
in the work of Christian education, 
dealing with the problems that con- 
front the lives of young people, know- 
ing both the dangers along the way 
and the remedy. It is thoughtful, 
evangelical, practical, instructive, and 
will be helpful to all, young or old, 
college student or not, who may read 
it. 


Only two short extracts can be giv- 
en in this column. 

Under the subject of “The Safety of 
Young People,” he says: 


I do not wish to be understood as decrying 
scholarship, research, learning, thorough in- 
vestigation. These are the things for which 
the college exists, which the Church demands, 
and of which she stands in need. Middle Ages, 
with their low moral state, so low as to merit 
for them the title of the Dark Ages, give am- 
ple proof that the Church has everything to 
*.-. and nothing to gain by setting itself 
t learning and education. But this is 
welcome higher criticism nor plead for 
‘essity. A higher critic is a scholar with 
-ofession on his lips of a Christian, but 
a skeptic’s heart and attitude. It is an 
ying that people usually find what they 
for. Even astronomers have to make 
ance for what they call the personal 
ion in recording observations. When we 
with a matter as ethereal and personal 
sligion is, the attitude of the investigator 
=. | the more important. The man who re- 
s the authority of the Bible as of the same 
as the authority of a book on ethics is 
the proper person to investigate the au- 
iticity of the Bible nor of any fact in it. 
ai. who undertakes to investigate the Scrip- 
tures must believe them beforehand, recognize 
them as superior to any other book, as in a 
class by themselves; equipped with such an 
attitude he is prepared to investigate and to 
have his investigation respected. 
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And when writing about “Coveting 
the Best Gifts”: 


Be the wealthiest man you can; provided you 
use honest methods in getting your wealth. If 
God has endowed you with the talent to make 
money, to be wealthy, then if you are a servant 
worthy of your hire, you ought to be wealthy, 
and you have not fulfilled your purpose in life 
unless you develop that talent. 


But what shall I do with my money, do you 
ask? Use it to the glory of God and the up- 
building of His Kingdom. The Christian man 
who is rich will not take advantage of 
poorer brethren. He will help them 


wealth; you will use it to benefit y 

man. The Christian who is 

world’s goods, will use his wealth in such 
way that he will lay up for h 

in the world to come, where 

rust doth corrupt and where 

break through nor steal. 


I know a man who has the 
money and he makes it, but he 
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een 


that he deserves no 
make money, that 

his Maker and that he 
his own private ends, but 
of the Kingdom of the Master 
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The book has been given some very 
excellent notices. It contains 173 
pages, and the price per copy is T5¢, 

postpaid. 


Faith For the College Man | 


By Martyn Summerbell, D. D., LL. D. 


Is not a book for college men alone, 
but interesting for all who love to 
read good books. It contains twelve 
sermons preached to college students 
and treats of Faith: in revelation, re- 
vealed in Christ, confirmed in youth, 
the guardian of youth, divinely simple, 
builds character, in accord with sci- 
ence, in sincerity, outshining, its im- 
pulse to mercy, ever developing and 
its heavenly treasure. The Christian 
Endeavor World says: “This volume is 
a whole armory of faith.” Its appeal 
is to the highest and best, and a 
glimpse of the pleasing and forceful 
style may be had by a quotation from 
page 19: 


Admit we must that the miracles offer diffi- 
culties; but for that matter what department 
of human life, or what branch of learning is 
free from some sort of difficulty? Send your 
child to the high school, and shall he revise 
all the grammars to suit his undisciplined 
condition, dropping out the long rules of the 
Latin grammar, and dismissing the bothersome 
sinuosities of the Greek verb? Not so at all. 
He has to take the Latin and the Greek as he 
finds them. And in our view of the case mir- 
acles are merely the irregular nouns in the 
grammar of omnipotence; although I imagine 
before we are through with them we shall find 
them far more numerous than we have sus- 
pected, and quite the regular nouns of God’s 
administration. 


And again from page 95: 


We find this contrast first in the simplicity 
of the Gospel teaching about Jesus. Now it 
is a most wonderful thought, one of the most 
amazing that ever entered the human mind, 
that the divine could condescend to become 
human that the eternal Son of God could be- 
come the Son of Man, that the Lord of glory 
who created all things, could suffer in Geth- 
semane and on Calvary that He might win 
sinners back to the bosom of the Father. 
Whenever I think of that my soul. is lost in 
wonder, love, and praise. To search out all 
the reasons, and define all the relationships 
of that sacrifice of the cross will consume ages 
of the life to come, and will require the in- 
struction of the ablest angels who are the pro- 
fessors in the theological seminary of the skies. 
But because this fact of the atonement of 
Jesus has such vital connection with the Chris- 
tian system, and because the roots of it strike 
so deep into the moral government of God, it 
has been taught sometimes in terms which 
mystify the intellect and perplex the disciple. 


There are 237 pages printed on good 
eggshell paper and nicely bound in 
cloth. Price, $1.00 per copy, postpaid. 








Evenings With Uncle ’Bijah 
By the Author of “Herbert Brown” 
and “Dick Haley,” under the con- 
venient title 


Rev. Richard Grote, A. M., D. D. 


_ The sub-title of this book is, “Chris- 
tian Fellowship.” It is a dialogue be- 
tween the pastor of a popular church 
and Uncle ’Bijah, a practical, cultured 
old gentleman of the highest char- 
acter, whose family are members of 
the different churches, though he him- 
self is not a member of any church. 
The minister, knowing Uncle ’Bijah’s 
sterling character and high standing 
in the community, is moved by his 
interest in him to ask for a full state- 
ment of his views and reasons for re- 
maining out of the church, which 
Uncle ’Bijah rather reluctantly agrees 
to give, and in doing so he very kind- 
ly, yet with wit and irresistible hu- 
mor, presents a powerful, unanswer- 
able argument for Christian fellow- 
ship. 

Here are some of Uncle ’Bijah’s 
early conclusions: 

“Here they are,” he said, carefully scanning 
a few neat notes on a sheet of paper before 
him. “There’s the parable of the net cast 
into the sea that gathered of every kind, and 
Jesus said it was like the kingdom of heaven; 
there’s the parable of the tares in the wheat 
that the servants were told to let alone lest 
they should throw out the wheat in trying 
to throw out the tares; there’s Judas among 
the apostles, and Ananias and Sapphira in the 
church in the time of the apostles; and there 
are Paul’s letters to the churches, especially to 
the Corinthians, showing clearly that many 
evil persons were in the churches in his time 
—in short, there seems to be abundant evidence 
that evil persons got into the churches even 
in the time of Christ and the apostles; but I 
do not find a single instance where a Chris- 
tian was ever refused admission. Do you?” 

I was listening intently, and his abrupt in- 
terrogation startled me. 

“No,” I half drawied, “I think not; but 
what do you conclude from all that?” 
on the churches should do the same to- 

y.”” 

“Do you mean that they should cast aside 
all the standards of orthodoxy, and admit 
every one regardless of his faith?” 

“Probably that would be the more theolog- 
ical way of putting it,” returned my compan- 
ion, “‘but in my plainer way of thinking, faith 
in Christ, not in creed, should be the test.” 
He paused for a moment, and then, apparently 
recalling my question, he added: “‘You do not 
get my thought, Mr. Grote, I would not cast 
away the statements, and standards 
of faith, nor would I have them lost to the 
world. They are no doubt of great value. 
My objection is not to them, but to the use to 
which they have been appropriated—I think 
they have been misappropriated.” 


The book contains 106 , 4x7 
inches, and is bound in cloth. Price, 
50¢ per copy, postpaid. 


YOUR OFFICE STATIONERY 
WON’T COST YOU A CENT 


More if you have it printed at our own Publishing House 
than if you have the same work done by some local concern 
that is in no wise interested in our Church or its objects. 


We guarantee the quality to be first-class 
in every respect and Promptness Assured 


THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION 
Fifth and Ludlow, Dayton, Ohio 
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